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a6 - «CORTOLANUS. 
is mother, B i ihim. Bat, 4 
fied isso oye alee spe ‘and fay 





upon execution. ? 
Sic. Is’t pofiible, that fo fhort a time can alter the con- 
dition of a man? - 

‘Men. There is differbncy betweena grub, and a but- 
terfly; yet your butterfly was a gn. ‘This Marcius is 
grown from man to dragon: he has\ wings; he’s more 
than a jing thing. 

Sic, He fov'd his mother dearly. 

Men. So'did he me: and he no more remembers his 
mother now, than an eight yearold horfe®. "The tartnefs 
of his face fours ripe grapes. When he walks, he moves 
like an engine, and the ground fhrinks before his tread- 
‘ing. He is able to pierce a corflet with his eye; talks 

* dike a knell, and-hishum is a battery. He fits in his 
fate ', as a thing made for Alexander. What he bids be 
done, is finifh’d with his bidding. He wants nothing of 
a god, but efernjty, anda heaven to throne in, 

Sic. Yes, merey, if youreport him tralys 

Men, 1 paint himin the a ia Mark what mercy 
‘his mother fhall bring from him There is no more mercy 
in him, than there is milk jin a male tyger; and that 
shall eae cig dads and al} this is ’long of you. 

Sic. The gods ‘unto us! ~ 

‘No, in fuch a cafe the gods wil! not be good unto 
ut, When we banifh’d him, we d not them ; and, 
he returning to break our necks, they refpeét not us. 

PX. | Enter a Meffenger. 
Mes. Sir) pee nae Aly to your houfe: 


N Aba haletKgicap ti Sova; all Gecnsingt 


‘The ladies bring not comfort home, 
ve him death by inches: 


_Popiten an ig yard be) Se eigromen be i o 







, ate ej ns forgsing oe be wat Gla to pel, 
+ eal osu ety sas une made ts ree 
‘teams his chair of fate, See the paftage qu Ploe 

carly 282; 0, 9; and Vol, SV. p. 367, 70 saan ’ 
* ater 
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CORTOLANUS, ” 
Eater another Medlenger. LA | 


Sic. Pibic%, the oe 2 : can ie 7 
My news; ceponi . 
‘The Volcians are’ i nt Mla poe 


A merrier day did never pe ad 
‘No, not the expulfion of the ins. 
Sic. Friend, 
Art thou certain, this is true? is it moft certain ? 
‘Mz. As certain, as I know the fun is fire: 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it? 
Ne’er through an arch fo ase 'd the blown tide, | 
As the recomforted through the gates *. hye hark yous 
[Trumpets and bautboys founded, and drums | 
beaten, all together. hit al within 
"The trumpets, fackbuts, pialteseern ane ade 
Tabors, and cymbals, and the shoutin, 
Make the fun dance. Hark youl eee agains 
Men. This is news 
I will go meet the ladies, ‘This Volumnia 
Is worth of confuls, fenators, patricians, 
A city full ; of tribunes, fach as you, t 
A fea and land full: You have pray’d well to-day 5, wy | 
‘This morning, for ten thoufitnd of your throats oe 
T’d not have given a doit. Hark, how they joy! ead --| 
[Shouting oueee « “| 


© Neer theough an atcha burey'd 
: sein «A ‘aguas Son oy te Or eth bat 
sree : 
As tbré arch the violt roaring tide 4 - 
te Guerrarfthe eye that doth Behold hie hee.™ = 
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Blenn inthe tent fl be oe J 
mething blown,” ~ | 
sisteealed is fo much greater 
than that which Noe wey Pal oe at aes 


‘the following note that my interpretation , 
prpiereyie oe i Ant 

fwoln, and to move with more than ordinary mgt palling 

the narrow ftrait of an arch. Maton. 4 

The blows vide ia the te loway and conioqunty actlecated by 
the winds Sap in ancthes of ei autbor'v . = 
‘My boat tals {willy both with wind and tide,” sie 
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CORIOLANUS, ~ 
Sic. Firft, the gods blefs youfor yourtidings: next, . + 
Accept my thankfalnefs, 
My. Sir, we have all great caufe to give great thanks, 
Sic. They are neat the city 2 
My. Almoft at poiit to enter. 


Sic. We'll meet them, and help the joy. [geing. 
Enter the Ladies, gar eag A by Senators, Patricians, and 
People. They pafi over the fiage. 


1. Sen. Behold our patronefs, the life of Rome: 
Call all hed tribes together, praife the gods, 
And make triumphant fires ; flowers before them : 
Unthout the noife that banith’d Marcius, 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother ; 
Cry,—Welcome; ladies, welcome !— . 
All. Welcome, ladies, welcome! % 
[4 fourifh with drums and trumpets, Excunt. 
SCENE V. 
Antium. A publick Place. 
Enter Turuus Avripsus, avith Attendants, 
Auf. Go tell the lords of the city, Tam here; 
Deliver them this paper: having read it, 
Bid them repair to the market-place ; where I, 
Even in theirs and in the commons’ ears, 
Will vouch the truth of it. Him I accufe*, 
"The city ports by this hath enter’d, and 
Intends to appear before the people, hoping 
Torpubge himfelf with words: Difpatch. — [Exennt Arts 
Enter or four Confpirators of Aufidius’ faction, 
Molt welcome! 
1. Con. How is it with our general ? 
‘ithe saan by kic omo sks impoitn'd, 
a man by his own alms am) " ee 
And with his charity flain. 
‘2. Con. Moft noble fir, 
© Him I accufp—ke._ in the inser") Tale 
else tppoisil ete nde oa 


‘Mr, Pope and all the fublequent Taccafem. 
ir. Pope fublequent editors tead—mlle. i = “ 








CORIOLANUS, 

* “Jf you do hold the'fame intent wherein 
You with’d us parties, we'll deliver you 
Of your great danger, 

Auf. Sir, I cannot tell; 4 
We muft proceed, as we do find the people, 

\ . Con. The people will remain uncertain, whilft 
> Twixt yet there’s difference ; but the fall of cither 
Makes tl 

Auf. I know it; 
And my pretext to ftrike at him admits 
A good conftruétion. I rais’d him, and I pawn’d 
Mine honour for his truth: Who being fo heighten’d, 
He water’d his new plants with dews of Aattery, 
Seducing fo my friends: and, to this end, 
‘He bow’d his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unfwayable, and free. 
i: Con. Sir, his ftoutnefs, 
When he did ftand-for conlul, which he loft 
By lack of ftooping,— 
Auf, That I would have {poke of: 
Being banith’d for’t, he came unto my hearths 
Prefented to my knife his throat: I took him; 
Made him joint-fervant with,me; gave him way 
In all his own defires , let him choofe 
Out of my files, his projetts to asetaplih, 
My bef and fretheft men; ferv’d his defignments 
In mine ones Pace holp to reap the fame, 
Which he did end all his; and took fome pride 
To do myfelf this wrong: till, at the lait, bs 
1 feem’d his follower, not partner; and t - » 
He wag’d me with his countenance?, as if fia 


<a, 3 He wag'd me sith bis countenance} This olileure. ‘The means 

ing, I think, is, hie preferibed to me with'Sn alr of authority, and gave 

me bis countenance for my wages thought me ly rewarded 

with good looks. Jonnioys } 
The verb, to wage, is ufed in this fenfe in Greene's Momilliay 1593 4 

*¢ — by cuttom common to all chat could wage her honey . 


a Le was, anciently, to undertake 2 tak for wage Soy 
ia Geo, 's Verjes prefixed (o Drayton's Polyolbions «dad 


¢ furvivor heir of all. 
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= CORIOLANUS: 
Thad been mercenary. et f: RS 
1. Con. Sohe did, my lord: 

"The army marvell’d at it. And, inthe laft, 
‘When he had carried Rome ; and that we look’d 
For no lefs fpoil, than'glory,— 

Auf, There was it ;— [ 
For which my finews fhall be ftretch*d* upon him. 
Asa few s of women’s rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he fold the blood and labour 
Of our great aétion ; Therefore fhall he die, 
AndJ'll renew mein his fall. But, hark! 

(Drums and trumpets found, with great foouts of 
the people. 

1, Com. Your native town you enter'd like a poft, 
And had nowelcomes home}; but he returns, si 
Splitting the air with noife. 

2. Con. And patient fools, 
Whofe children he hath lain, their bafe throats tear, 
‘With giving him n glory. : 

- Con. Therefore, at vantage, 

Bite exprefshimlelf, or move the people 
With what he would fay, let him feel your fword, 
Which we will fecond. _ Witen he lies along, 
After your way his tale ne" thal bury 
His reafons with his body. 

Auf, Say no more; 
Here come the lords. 


Enter the Lords of the city, 


Lords. You are miolk welcome hoine, 
_ Auf, have not deferv'd it, 


# Good fpecd befall thee who hat wég'd « tay 
Stiga: eabecestarm, cod teards Toth ae? _ 
Abs io Spenter« Feery Quen Bu IL. c, vit 


Thy sold engage.” 
jin, in Holinthed” a 4 Me —the 

of 3 tostand muckes tole Sth ikast oes 
Z 

Alay rit atses tin vl my veel a epee 
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CORIOLANUS. 30m 
« But, worthy lords, have you with heed perus’d 
What I have written to you? 


Lords. We have. 
1. Lord. And grieve tohear it. ! 


What faults he made the laft, I think, 
Might have found eafy fines: but there to end, 
Where he was to begin; and give away a 


P 


‘The benefit of oar levies, anfwering us, 
With our own charge’; making a treaty, where 
‘There was a yielding; This its no excafe, 
Auf. He approaches, you hall hear him. 
Enter ConroLanus, with drams and colours; a crowd off 
Citizens with him. 
._ Cor. Hail, lords! I am return’d your foldier ; ° 
‘No more infeéted with my country’s love, 
‘Than when I parted hence, bat ftill fubfifting 
Under your great command, You are to know, 
That prolpesoell Thave attempted, and 
With bloody paflage, led your wars, even to 
‘The gates of Rome. Our fpoils we have brought home, 
Do more than counterpoile, a full third part, 
‘The charges of the aétion. We have made peace, 
With no lefs honour to the Aftiates, 
‘Than fhame to the Romans: And we here deliver, 
Subfcrib’d by the confuls and patricians, 
‘Together with the feal o’the fenate, what 
We have compounded on. 
Auf. Read it not, noble lords ; 
But tell the traitor, in the highelt degree * > 
He hath abus’d powers. 
Cor. Traitor !—How now?— 
Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 
Cor. Marcia ! ~ 
“ail Pacis with tee robbery, 7 BaP eae 
ice thee w: » thy ftol’n name 
Cortstanoe in Corioli ?— 4 
s 
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Wie 3) That is, rewarding 

pewets making tick acwanceent jnmione << 
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CORTOLANUS, - 


"You lords and heads of the was fionfly 
He has betray’d pera bufinefs, up, 
For certain drops of falt®, your city ie 

(1 fay, your city) to his wife and mother: 

Breaking his oxth and refolutiony like 

A twit of rotten filk ; never ‘iting 

‘Counfel o” the war; but at his nurfe’s tears 

He whin’d and roar’d away your vidtory ; 

‘That pages blath’d at him, and men of heart 

Look’d wondering each at other. 

Cor. Hear’ft thou, Mars? 

Auf. Name not the god, thou bey of tears—> 

Cor, Ha! 

Auf, No more’. 

Cor, Meafurelefs liar, thou haft made my heart ¥ 
‘Too great for what contains it. Boy! O flave !— 
eka Ia lords, ie the firit eps that ever in 
T was fore’d to feold. Your judgments, m: ve lords, 
Mutt give this cur the lie: andi own Pinte 
(Who wears my ftripes imprefs’d upon him ; that 
Mutt bear my beating to his grave ;) fhall join 
‘To thruft the lie unto him. 

1. Lord. Peace, both, an@hear me fpeak, 

Cor, Cut me to pieces, Volces, men and lads, 

Stain all your edges on me.—Boy! Falfe hound! 
Ifyou have writ your annals true, ’tis there, 
t, like an eagle in a dove-cote, I 
Flatter’d your Volcians in Corioli: 
Alone I did it—Boy! 
“Auf. Why, noble lords, 


| Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was you 


h as your fhame, by this unholy braggart, 
Fore your own and ears? 


_ Con, Let him die for’t. peaking at oncte. 
Cit. [peaking promifcuoufly.], Tear him to pieces, do 
© Fer certain drops of falta} For certain tears, Soyin XK. Leart 


4¢ Why this would make a man, a mah of it." Mazoxn. 

2 Awl. Ne mere) This thould rather be Sp lard. 3 

war oot the bufinels of Aefidint to put a top t the. an 
Tyawaists, 


a x 









CORIOLANUS, | 4905 


«ie ly. He kill’d my. fon ;—my w—He 

killed my contin Marcas ile kil ‘my Pe 

2. Lord. Peace, ho;—no ou . 
The man is noble, and his fame fol in 
‘This orb o” the earth*. His lait offences tous 
Shall have judicious hearing.—Stand, Aufidius, 
And trouble not the ' 

Cor. O, that I him, 
With fix Aufidiufes, or more, his tribe, 
To ufe my lawful fword! 

‘Auf. Infolent villain ! 

Con, Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him. S 

[Avriprs and the Con/pirater:draw, and kill Cow 
RIOLANUS, whe falls, and AUFiDIUS fgnds on 


im 
Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 
Auf, My noble matters, hear me {peak. 
1. Lord. O Tullus,— 
2. Lord. Thou haft dong a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. 
3- Lord. Tread not upon him.—Maflers all, be quiet) 
Pot up your fwords. 
Auf, My lords, when you fyall know (as in this rage, 
Provok’d by him, you cannot,) the great danger 
Which this man’s life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
"That he is thus cut off. Pleafe it your honours 
‘To call me to your fenate, I'll deliver 
Myfelf your loyal fervant, or endure 
Your heavieft cenfure. Lath 
1. Lord. Bear from hence his body, <i 
And mourn you for him: let him be regarded 
As the moft noble corfe, that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn. 
. 2. Lord. His own impatience 
‘Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame, . 
i } 








Leds make the belt of 
a is gone, 
Aton ‘track with forrow.—Take him op -— a 
* Tie eT hectrne:) Hs axe evesyreats the worl Journ | 
p> 
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304 CORIOLANDS. 
Help, three 9’ the chiefelt foldiers ; I?1! be one.— 
Beat thou the drum, that it fpeak mournfully = 
"Trail your feel pikes,—Thongh in this city he 
Hath widow’d and urichilded many a one, 
Which to this hour bewail the injury, 
‘Yet he fhall have a noble memory *.— 


[Exeunt, bearing the body of Coriolanus. 4 dead 
march founded". 


9 — 2a noble memory.] Memory for memorial, StExvens, 

® Seep, 262,n. 5. Mar 

3The exagedy of Corislawucis One of the oft arbulng of our author's 

jancea, The old man's merriment in Menenius; the lofty lady's 

Tea Volumnia; the bridal modefty in Virgilia; the patrician and 

itary haughti Coriolanus; the plebeian malignity and tribue" 

nitian infolence in Bratus and Sicinius, make a very pleafing and in- 

tterefling variety; and the various revolutions of the hero's fortune fill 

the mind with antious curiofity. There is, perhaps, too much buftle 
fin the fir a, and too little in the Jatt. Jounsox. 
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Perfons Reprefented. 
beat er 
Aaah rear Trinmvirs, after the Death of Salis 
M, Zmil.Lepidus, his 


Cicero, Publius, Popilius Lena, Senators. 

Marcus Brutus, 

Caffius, 

Cafca, 

‘Trebonius, 

Ligazius, 

Decius Brotus, 

Metellus Cimber, 

Cinna, ' 

Flavius, and Marullus, Tribunes. 

Artemidorus, @ Sophift of Cnidos. 

‘A Soothfayer. 

Cinna, a Poet, Another Poel. 

Lucilius, Titinius, Meflala, Young Gan and Volume 
nius; Friends to Brutus and Caffius. 

Varro, Clitus, Claudius, Strato, Lucius, Dardanius ; Sera 
vanis to Brutus. 


A ee Servant to Caflius. 


Calphurnia, Wife to Cafar, 
Portia, Wife to Bratus. 


Senators, Citizens, Guards, Attendants, Sc. 


Con/pirators again Julius Crefar. 


SCENE, during a great part of the play, at Rome: 
pain at Ho pb phe: Philippi. Ave 


sie ¥ 


JULIUS C&$AR. 


ACT I. ey 


Rome, 4 Street. 
Enter Fuavivs, Manvruus, and @ rabble of Citimens, 
Flav. Hence ; home, you idle creatures, get you home; 
Is this a holiday? What! know you not, 
Being 
ollestion of divers curious eer Play 
1» ee. of Oliver Cromevell, ) pr 14, that a 


Epilogus Cafatis inter 
efia Chrifti, Oxon 







feéti, quomodo in feenam prodiit ea res, ade 
us a mayiftro Ricardo Eedes et feriptus etin profcenio ibidem 
jus fuit, A. D. 1582," Metres, whole Wit's Commonwealth was pubs 
Wied in 1598, enumerates Dr, Bedes among the belt tsagic writers of 
thattime, Stevens. 
From fome words (poken by Polonive in Hamlet, I think it probable 
that there was an Fi is play alfo on this fubject, béfore Shakipeare 


fages 

Pay hen Gofion in his Scheel of Abufe, 1579, mentions a play entitled 

iftory of Gajar aud Pompey. 

Terie exunder, afterwards earl of Sterline, wrote » tragedy on 
tthe ftory and wich the title of JulitaCa/ar, it may be prefumed that 
Shak(peare’s play was poiterior to hie; for lord tee when he com= 
poled his Yulivs Cefar was a very young authour, and would bardly 
Fave vesttted tate that circie, within @hich the go8 ezlncat drames 
tick writer of England had already walked. The death of Carfary 
which is aot exhibited but related fo the audience, forma rhe cataitrophe 
of his piece. In the two plays many parallel ot palfiges ate found, which 
might, perhaps, have procatded only Irom the two authouy drtwag 
from the fame fources However, there axe fome seafons for thinking 
the tolneldeace madbthen accldancale a 

A palage in Riba GF 23,) ems to. have been copied fom 
one a Deri ssi Lord Stetline's, printed at Edinburgh im 

His Fulias in 1607, at a time when he was litte 






































re Spo At gga writers 5 for both thefe pieces abound with feortl= 
which, in the fubfe tla editions 2 '37»he corrected. Butncke 
ae ry epee 1 afr of ead tathous war prised til a6age 

It aout ots red, that our authour has feveral plays, 
founded on ERT away Of thie 
kind are bard 11. the two parte of ig we. 
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ioe see idee Ait Fae 


ihe ‘and The Second and T! 


———— — =_--- 


gos JULIUS CRMSAR. 


Being mechanjcal, you ought not walk, 
U a, labooting day { without the fi 
OF your profeffion?—Speak, what trade art thou? 

1. Cit. Why, fir, a carpenter, 

Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule? 
‘What doft thou with thy beft apparel on ?— 
You, fir; what trade are you? 

2. Cit. Truly, fir, in refpe&t of a fine workman, I am 
but, as you would fay, a cobler, 

Mar. But what trade art thou? Anfwer me dire€tly. 

2. Cit, A trade, fir, that, I hope, I.may ufe with afafe 
confcience , which is, indeed, fir, a mender of bad foals. 

Mar. What trade}, thou knave? thou naughty knave, 

what trade? 

2. Cit. Nay, 1 befeech you, fir, be not out with me: * 
yet, if you be out, fir, I can mend you, 

Mar. What meaneft thou by that? Mend me, thou 
faucy fellow ? 

2. Cit. Why, fir, cobble you. « 

Flav. Thou art a cobler, art thou? 

2. Cit, Truly, fir, all that I live by is, with the’awl: I 
meddle with no tradefman’s matters, nor women’s mi 


of K. Henry VT. 1 whereas no prooftiay hitherto been produced, that any 
contemporary writer ever prefumed to new model w Mory that had al- 
ready employed the pen of Shakipearc. | On all chefe grounds it appears 
more probable, that Shakfpeare was indebted to lord Sterline, than that 
Jord Stirline borrowed from Shakfpeare, If this reafoning be jut, this 
play could not have appeared before the year 1 I belicve it was 
Hroduged in that year. See ds Aitempe i afertein the order af Shots 
's Plays, Vol. I 

‘The real lengthof time ing'Felius Carfary Mr. Upton obferves, fs as 
follows: * About the rladlPot Februcry A. Us G. 709) 8 frantick 
fettival, facred to Pan, and eatted Lupercalis held in honour of 
Giefar, when the regal crown was offered to"him by Antony. On the 
‘sth of March in'the fame year, he was fain, Nov. 27, A..U. Cy 
710, the triumvirs met at a {mall ifland, formed by we vee Rhenus, * 
near Bononia, and there adjuted their cruel profeription.—A. U. C. 
711, Brutus and Caffivs were defeated near Philip.” Maton é. 

* Marullus,) Old copy—Murellur, Corteéted from Plutarch by Mr. 
‘Theobald, Mazone. . 

2 What trade, Se} Tait Inthe: old copy it given to 
The next (peech but one thews that it belongs to Marullas, 
towhom it was attributed, I think properly, by Me, Capelle Matoxe. 

ters, 


























ters, but with 
Shoes ; when a 
As proper men as ever neats-leather,’ have 
pel is my handy-work. 3 ee 

Flav. Bat wi art not in thy fhop to-day?! 
Why dof thou lead thefe men about the Rreets? 

2. Cit. Traly, fir, to wear out their thoes, to get my- 
felfinto more work, But, indeed, fir, we make Folida > 
to fee Cwfar, and to rejoicelin his triumph. 

Mar. Wherefore rejoice ? What conquefl brings he home? 

What tributaries follow him to Rome, | 
To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels? ye 

You blocks, you ftones, you worfe than fenfelefs things! ~ 
,O, you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 

Knew you not Pompey? Many a time and oft 

Have you climb’d up to walls and battlements, 

To towers and windows, yea, to chimney-tops, 

Your infants in your arms, and there have fat 

The live-long day, with*patient expeétation, 

To fee great Pompey pals the ftreets of Rome: 
And when you faw his chariot but appear, 
Have you not made an wniverfal fhout, 

‘That Tyber trembled underfeath her banks *, 

To hear the replication of your founds, 





Made’ 


4 Jur with awl.) 1 have already obferved in a note on Love's 
Labour's Left, ps 362, 0. 8, that where our euthor afer words equivo~ 
«ally, he impofes fome difficulty on his editor with refpett to the mods 
of exhibiting them in print. Shakfpeare, whe wrote for the ftage, not 
for the clofet, was contented if hls quibble fatisGed the ear. 1 have, 
with the other moder ‘aor, printed here—with ew/, though in 
the firft folio, we find withals ax in the preceding page, bad fools, in~ 
Sead Oe-bed fel ns Sora ee eoaledl saat 

‘The allufion contained in the fecond claufe of this fentence, is again 

~ repeated in Coriolanut, AG IV, Sc. ¥.—!« qeSero, How, fir, de you 
mecddie with my malter? Cer. Ay, ‘tis an bonetter fervice than to 


tmeddle wit © Masonn. 
Steaks aod til from the ancient ballad, / 
1s We have ao at our command, 








© And fill we are-on the mending hand.’ St: 
5 —ber banks] As Tyber is always by 
‘man, the feminine gender is . SUEEVEN Be 


3 Drayton, 





*, “et 

g10 JULIUS CESAR. 

‘Made in her concave fhores ? cf 

fod de Yous ellos blag 
ogra 


‘And do you now call holiday t 
‘And do you now ftrew flowers in his way, 
‘That comes in triumph over Pompey’s blood? 
Be gone; 
Run to your houfes, fall eat bige knees, 
Pray to the gods to intermit the plague 
‘That needs muft light on this ingratitude. 
Flav. Go, go, good countrymen, and, far this fault, 
‘Adfemble all She toormenot yoss bt; 
Draw them to Tyber banks, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, till the loweft ream = + 
Dokifs the moft exalted thores of all. [Exeunt Citizens, 
See, whe’r® their bafeft metal be not mov’d 5 : 
‘They vanith tongue-ty’d in their guiltinefs. 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol ; 
"This way will I: Difrobe the images, 
If you do find them deck’d with eeremonies ’y 
far. May we do fo? 
You know, it is the feaft of Lupercal, 
Flav. \t is no matter; let no images 
Be hung with Cafar’s trophiet *. I'll about, 
And drive away the vulgar from the ftrects: 
So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
"Thefe growing feathers pluck’d from Czfar’s wing, 
‘Will make him fly an ordinary pitchs 
Who elfe would foar above the view of men, 
And keep us.all in fervile fearfulnefs. [Exexat, 
Drayton in his Polyslbion, frequently defcribes the rivers of Eng~ 
Tand as females, even when he fpeaks of the prefiding of the 
fiream. Sate tec ene hand, reprefents them Shore elaficaly, 
as males. Matowx, 
© See, whe'r| Wha berfthus abbreviated, isufed by Ben Jonfon.S722¥, 
Sce Vol. IV. p. 4690.1. Maton. 
7 — deck'd with ceremonies.] With honorary ornaments; tokens of 
bes! Matons, 

Be bu paler ies.] Cofar’s ate, I believe, the 
crowns which were placed on hia ftatoes. So, in fit Tée. Nertb's tranfla- 
tion. “ —There were fet up images of Cxfar mabe ss wih Stans 
vpn their beads like kings, the two tribunes went ee” 

TEEVENS. 


SCENE 





JULIUS CESAR  4n 


SCENE IL . 
The fame, A publi Place, 5 
Enter, in procefion, with mufick, Casax; ANTONY, for 
the courfe; CALPHURNIA, Portia, Decius*, Cicr~ 
ro, Brutus, Cassius, andCasca, a great crowd 
Sellewing ; among them a Sooth{ayer. y 
Caf. Calphurnii 
Cajea. Peace, ho! Cxefar {peaks. [Mufck ceajes. 
Caf. Calphurnia,— 
Cal. Here, my lord. 
Ca/. Stand you direétly in Antonius’ way, 
When he doth rua his courfe *,—Antonius. 
Ant. 


© This perfon was not Deciur, but Decimus Brute: The poet (as 
Voltaire has done fince) confounds the characters of Marcus und Deci 
Decimus Brutus was the moft cherithed by Cafar of all hit 
» while Marcas kept aloof, and declined folarge a thave of hi 
rs and honours, as the other bad conftantly accepted, Velleius 
Patercaluyfpeaking Of Drcimas Baten Cayte—s ab lin quos mlferat 
Actoniat, jogulatus eft, juftifimalgue optimé de fe merito, C. Cirfari 
penas dedit, cuju cum primus omaium amicorum fuilfet, interfector 
fuit, et fortuna ex qua tulerat, invidiam in auétorem relegre 
bat cenfbargue ayuum gus acoperat a Cara retinere, Cefarem gul 
lla dederat periffe."” Lib. ii. e+ 














Decimus, notisfirmus inter amicos 
Bd ris, tus, cui trans-Alpina fuillet 
© Gallia Cartas super commis favort 
‘Non iftam conjondl fides, non nomen smnich 
* Deterrere potett."— 
* Apte alios Decimus, cui fallere, nomen amici 
« Praccipue dederat, du@orem farpe morantem 
* Incitat.—Supplem. Lucari.” STEEVENt« 
Shakfpeare’s mittake of Decias for Decims, arofe from the old trant~ 
lation of Plutarch. Farman. 
Lotd Sterline has committed the fame miftake in hie Yalive Garfar 
and in Holland's Tranflation of Swetenius, 1606, which I belive 
fpeare: had read, this i tikewite called Decias Brutus. Mavowns 


9 Stand ix Antonius’ way, 

When be derbres bis cvorfec] ‘The'old copy generally reads se 
tonis, OGavie, Flavie, ‘The players were more accuttomed to Italian 
‘than to Roman terminations, on account of the many verfions from 
Italian novels, and the many Italian charaéters indramatick pieces — 
formed on the famerigiga, StexvEMs. a 

vcs 











3a) PULTUS C&sAR 
Ant. Cefar, my lord. 
Caf. Forget ba in your fpeed, Antonius, 
'To touch Calphurnia f for our elders fay, 
"The barren, touched #h this holy chafe, 
Shake off their fteril curfe. 
Ant. 1 hall remember : 
‘When Cefar fays, Do this, it is perform’d. 
Ca/. Set on; and leave no ceremony out. [Mufck 
Sooth, far. 
Caf. Ha! Who call 
Cafea, Bid every ae be'ftill :—Peace Hit again. 


(Myf ceases 
Ce/. Who is it in the prefs, that calls on me. 
T hear a tongue, thriller than all the mufick, 
‘Cry, Cefar: Speak; Cafar is turn’d to hear. 
Sooth. Beware the ides of March. 
Caf. What man is that? 
Bru. A Soothfayer, bids you beware the ides of March, 
Ga/. Set him before me, let me fee his face. 
Ca/. Fellow, come from the throng: Look upon Cxefar, 
Ca/. What fay’ft thou to me now Speak once again. 
Sooth, Beware the ides of March, 
Ca/, He is a dreamer ; let us leave him ;—pals. 
[Sennet.* Exeurtt all but Bratus and Caffius. 
Caf. 
‘The corredtion was made by Mr. P « At that faye Pie 
tarch,) the featt Ly ayele Lara, the whith see Spbee 
fay was the featt of Shepheards or heardfmen, and is much Re cate 
tthe featt of Lyceians in Arcadia, But howfoever it is, that day there 
are diverfe noble men’s fonnes, men, (and fome of them, 
trates themfelves that govern. which run naked 
city, Beating in eseieen ny their way with leather 
And many noble women sod peaienouin slo ge of purpofe to ftand 
eh woye td dep forth thei anaes be ets » perfuading 
themfelves with, they thall have good deliveries and 
ewe jat it witl make them conceive with child. Cwefar 
pe deel ae foe: the pulpitfor orations, in 2 chayre of 
seat ant manner. Antonius, who was conful 
at ta ime An ‘one of them that renne this holy ceurje.'” North's 


Peta fom Cer ht Car cnt ew Kad of hele La 
ay eet ina es ceil Me tes gw aad 

+ Senner been informed that fenact ix derived from, 
fataanck 









JULIUS CHSAR. 513 
Caf. Wil yom spo fet 38 onter CBS COREE 
Bru. Not 1. an = 
Caf. 1 pray you, 
Bru. 1 am not gamefome ; I do fome part 
Of that quick fpirit that is in Antony. 
Let me not hinder, Caffius, your defies; 
J’llleave you. 
4Ca/. Brutus, I do obferve you now of late > 
I have not from your eyes that gentlenefs, 
And thew of love, as Iwas wont to have: 
You bear too ftabborn and too ftrange a hand* 
Over your friend that loves you, - 
Bra. Caffius, - 
ke not deceiv’d: If I have veil’d my look, 
turn the trouble of my countenance 
Merely upon myfelf. Vexed I am, 
Of late, with paflions of fome difference *, 
Conceptions only proper to myfelf, 
Which give fome foil, peghaps, to my behaviours: 
But let not therefore my Food friends be griev’ds 
(Among which number, Caffius, be you one 5) 
Nor conftrue any further my negleét, ~~ 
‘Than that poor Brutus, with himfelf at war, 
Forgets the shews of love to other men, 
Cw. Then, Brutus, I have much miftook your ’ 
By means whereof, this breaft of mine hath bury’: 
‘Thoughts of value, worthy cogitations. 
‘Tell bes good Brutus, can you fee your face ? 


antiquated French tune formerly ufed im the army; but the Didtioaa- 
nes which I have confulted sit no fuch word. 

‘Sennet may be a corruption from fenata Ital, STHRVENS- 

Seep. §7, 0. 3. Matone. 

3 —ftrange « hand—) Srrange, is alien, unfamiliar, fuch ax might 


_ become aftranger. Jonnson. 


3 —paffons of fome difference,] With a flu@uation of difcordant 
rales uwsON. , 


“« — thou halt fet thy mercy and thy honour 
At imthes.” Sreevens. 
A eitinina li ap paieevin igh cease bo oe 


Phan that poor Brutus, quith bimjelf at war,—." Mares 


Bru, 





nN 


sie 












Firy JULIUS CESAR. 
| Bra, No, Caius: for the eye fees not itfelf*, 
But by refleétion, by fome other things. 
aj. "Tis jut: 
And it is very muchblamented, Brutus, 
‘That you have no fuch mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthinefs into your eye, 
‘That you might fee your fhadow. I have heard, 
Where many of the beft refpeét in Rome, 
(Except immortal Cefar,) fpeaking of Brutus, . 
And groaning underneath this age’s yoke, 
Have with’d that noble Brutus had his eyes. 

Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, Caffus, 
‘That you would have me feek into myfelf 
For that which is not in me? 

Caf, Therefore, good Brutus, be prepar’d to hears \ 
And, fince you know you cannot fee yourfelf 
So well as by refledtion, I, your glats 
Will modefily difcover to yourfel 
"That of yourfelf which you yet know not of, 

And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus: 
‘Were I a common laugher®, or did ufe 
To ftale with ordinary oaths my love’ love® 
To every new protefter; if you know 

: 


‘ mites fet Mh) So, fir Jobin Davies in his poem on The 






which it garbers knowledge by degrees 
« We ron ries ried Lereeg i 
ot fee when other things it fees P* 
i faass 2 nigh hy 
J Tefal #7 ot funen wee 
« The a A: ° Srezvers. 
Asi in Sit Folin ree siilbotad 
the ight which ey toy tower define, 
“Mine eyes which foal objets oigh and fr, 
« Look not int ttle te wed mas 








«Ne fixed M: i 
s = seeeen ig SRT” OW Copy lnpbers Comets by Me, 
stow 
Te nit ordis be To 
\esefr'te mayan By the fol or hated of tof yous 
ae Peas. 


‘That 





JULIUS CESAR. 
* "That I do fawn on men, and hug them hard, 
And after fcandal them ; or if you ‘. 
That I profefs myfelfin banqueting 
To all the rout, then hold me dangerous. 
Fleurifb, and fhout, 
Br™® What means this thouting ? I do fear, the people 
Choofe Cxfar for their king. 
\\ “Caf. Ay, do you fear it ? 
‘Then matt I think you would not have it fo. 
Bru. T would not, Caffius ; yet I love him well :— 
But wherefore do you hold me here fo long ? 
What is it that you would impart to me? 
If it be aught toward the general good, 
jet honour in one eye, and death 1’ the other, 
And I will look on both indifferently? : 
For, let the gods fo {peed me, as I love 
The name of honour more than I fear death. 
Ca/. | know shat virtue to be in you, Brutus, 
As well as I do know youy outward favour, 
Well, honour is the fabjeé of my ftory — 
I cannot tell, what you and other men 
‘Think of this life ; but, for my fingle felf, 
Thad as lief not be, as live to,be 
In awe of fuch a thing as I myfelf. 
I was born free as Caefar; fo were you: 
We both have fed as wéll; and we can both 
Endure the winter’s ait as meine he, 
For once, upon a raw an lay, 
The troubled Tyber hate wih hes thores, 
Cefar {aid to me, Dar’/ thou, Caffius, now 
Leap in with me into this angry flood*, 


ns 





1 nd | ell eat on bth indifferently} Dr- Warburton ba 
ote on this occafion, which is very triffing. When Brucus fir 
denour and death, he calmly declares them indiferent 5 but ax the image 
kindles in his mind, he fets bonewr above life, 1% not this natur.l? 


Jouxsom. 
3 —Dar'f thon, 


Leap ith oi fiod;] Shalefp ybabl ol 
Weed he tory which Suetonien “htt tld of ar leaping la he 
2 ” 
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Aad favim 10 yonder point ?—Upon the word, 
Accouter’d as I was,, be plungedin, | 
And bade him folloy : fo, indeed, he did. 
‘The torrent roar’d; ‘and we did baffet it 
With lofty finews ; throwing it afide 
And ftemming it with hearts of controverfy. ca 
But ere we could arrive the point pooper sd, 
Cefar cry’d, Help me, Caliivs, or Lf 
I, as Eneds, our great anceftor, 
Did from the flames of Troy upon his shoulder 
‘The old Anchifes bear, fo, from the waves of Tyber 
Did I the tired Cafar: And this man 
Is now become a god; and Caflius is 
A wretched creature, and muft bend his body, \ 
a Ceefar carelefsly but nod on him. 
Ge had a fever when he was in Spain; 
And, when the fit was on him, I did mark 
How he did shake : ’tis true, this god did thake : 
His coward lips did from their colour fly ‘5 
And that fame eye, whofe bend doth awe the world, 
Dia lofe his luftre: I did hear him groan: 
Ay, and that tongue of his, that ‘bade the Romans 
Mark him, and write his {peeches in their books, 
Alas! it ery’d, Give me fome drink, Titinius, 
Asafick girl, Ye is, it doth amaze me, 





Aman 


fon whan be was in danger by «boat's bing ovecadeny and Grimoing 
to the next thip with his jin his left est 
‘Tranflation of Suetonivs, 1606, p. 26, So allo, ibid. 
divers ba bie way cokioder his patiage,crofs eter theat be wos 
Swimming, or elf bearing himfelf upon blowed leather botttes. 
Matonr, 
9 But erewe ewld artive che point propes'd,] The verb arrive is ufed, 
without the prepofition at, by Milton in the fecond book of Paradife 
Wilt as by Shakfpeare in the Third Part of K. Henry MI. * 
fe iit 


t the 
o Hach paid in Gall bate ried out ee 
% Hix comand lips did from their colgur 












qibble, alluding to a coward fying from his coloures” WAugUR3m. 


; JULIUS CASAR, 7 
+> A manof fach a feeble temper fhould 
So get the ftart of the maje! 


world*, 
‘And bear the palm alone. 4 [Stour, Flewrif, 
Bru, Another general fhout! 
T do believe, that thefe applaufes are 
For feme new honours that are heap’d on Cafar. 
Ca/. Why, man, he doth beftride the narrow world, 
Like a Coloffus ; and we petty men 
\ Walk under his huge legs’, and peep about 
To find ourfelves sthemmaabie Fraret 
Men at fome time are mafters of their fates = 
‘The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our ftars, 
But in ourfelves, that we are underlings. 
utus, and Ceefar; What fhould be in that Cafar ? 
hy thould that name be founded more than yours ? 
Write them together, yours is as fair a name ; 
Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well? ; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with them, 
Brutus will ftart a {pirit ag foon as Coefar. [Séoue. 


2 Le get che Part of themajefich world &ee.] This image is extreme- 
ly nobiee itis facie haar ‘Olympic peer ‘The mafedich woot ia 
2 fine periphrafis for the Reman empirr their citizens fet them(cives on 
4 footing with kings, and they calle their ion Orbis Remanet. 
But the particular allufion feems to be to the known flory of Carfar'y 
prrat pattern Alexander, who being afked, Whether he would run the 
courfe at the Olympic games, replied, Yes; if tbe racers were Kingts 
Wannveron. 
‘That the allufion is to the prize allotted in games to the foremoft ia 
the race, is very clear. All the ref exifted, I apprebend, only in Dr. 
Warburton’s imagination. Matomz. 
* en ander bi hogs igs) Soy anonymous writer has 
ander 4] Soy as an writer has ob 
ferved, in Spenter's Fetry Rucen, BeIV. €. 106 A 





4 Of apoor maid?" Stxxvaxs, 






18 JULIUS CASAR, 
Now in the names of all the gods at once, 
Upon what meat doth this our Cerlar feed, 

t he is grown folptest Age, thou art tham'ds 
Rome, thou hatt loft the breed of noble bloods ! 
When went there by an age, fince the great flood, 
But it was fam'd with more than with one man? ¢? 
When could they fay till now, that talk’d of Rome, 
‘That her wide walks encompafs’d butone man? 
‘Now is it"Rome indeed, and room enough, 

‘When there is in it but one only man. 
O! you and Lhave heard our fathers fays 
‘There was a Brutus once’, that would have brook’d 
‘The eternal devil © to keep his flate in Rome, 
As eafily asa king, 
Bru. That you do love me, I am nothing jealous ; 
‘What you would work me to, I have fome aim: 
How | have thought of this, and of thefe times, 
I fhall recount hereafter ; for this prefent, 
I would not, fo with love I might entreat you, 
Be any furthermov'd, What you have faid, 
I will confider ; what you have to fay, ¢ 
I will with patience hear: and find a time 
Both meet to hear, and anfwer, fach high things, 
‘Till then, my noble friend, chew upon this? ; 
Brutus had rather be a villager, * 
‘Than to repute himfelf a fon of Rome 
‘Under thefe hard conditions as this time 
Is like to lay upon us *, 
5 — There wasa Brites onte,] i. c.Lucivs Junius Brites. Srzev, 


© — eternal dewil—] 1 thould think that our authour wrote rather, 
infernal devils Jounson. 

T would continue to read eternal dewil. t. Brutus (fays Caffiar,) 
would asJoor bawe fubmitted to the perpetual dsmtinicn of 2 damon, at 10 
the ling prverument ofa Ung St REVERS. 4 

7 — chew upon this) Coniider this at leifure; peminatc on this. + 
Jonxzox. 








‘ Cader thf herd cndton ais tie 
wo ats ‘uthour’s 2pey was a 

sled In the feale 2 thd, “So, in Notte Tenaltton af Pearly 
25791 © mminfomuch 4 they that faw it, thooght he had been burnt." 


Maron. 


Cy. 


{ PULIUS CESAR: Ms 
Caf. Tam glad, 
Poh bree sar spar apc eh 


Re-enter Carsan, and bls Train. 


a4 The games Sp bye vce Cl Galea byt is returning,’ 
As they pafs by, Cc: the dleeves 
And he will, xf sarke ay Bae 
What hath proceeded, ech mcs ‘y= 
Brut will 1 do fo>—But, look you, Caffius, 
The an ery Spot doth slow on Czxrfar’s brow, 
and ar the reft look a chidden train: 
Iphurnia’s cheek is pale; and Cicero 
's with fuch ferret? and fuch firy eyes, 
s we have feen him in the epiteks 
‘cing crofs’d in conference by fenators. 

Caf. Cafca will tell ws what the matter is, 

Ca/. Antonius. 

Ant. Cxfar. 

Ce/. Let me have menabout me, that arc fats 
Sleek-headed men, and fach as fleep o'nights*: 
Yond’ Caffius has 2 lean and hungry look ; 

He thinks too much : fach men are dangerous. q 

Ant, Fear him not, Czefar, he’s not dangerous ; 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. 

Caf. *Would he were fatter® Paes I fear him nots 
Yet if my name were liable to fear, 


Dm forrct-—) A ferret bas red eyees 

* Slad-beaded mn, dee.) Soy lab nov North's tranDation of 
Platarchy 1579. When Ciefat'sfrienda complained uate him of An« 
tonjus and Dolabella, that they fome mifchief towards him 5 
he anfwered them again, as for fat men bern cabaret tar ; 
(quoth he) I never reckon of them 5 ba nom roan hay carrion> 
leancpeopla 1 fear them molt; meaning Bates and 
« And agi 

Car had Caffius in great fafpetted him mach 5 
whereupon he faid i as ee what will Caffiui do, think 
you? 1 like not big pale looks.” Srexyzs, 

8 dy soe srl malo bs Kenctuaats Bartbohmew-fair, cram 


See ea a 
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Ido not know the man I fhould avoid 

So foon as that fpare Caffius. He reads much; 

He isa great rvgr, and he looks 

Quite through the deeds of men: he loves no plays, 
AE thou doft, Antony; he hears no mufick *: 
Seldom he {miles; and {miles in fuch a fort, YJ 





As if he mock’d himfelf, and {corn’d his fpirit 
‘That could be mov’d to {mile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at heart’s eafe, 
Whiles they behold a greater than themfelves ; 
And therefore are they very dangerous. \ 
T rather tell thee what is to be fear’d, 
‘Than what I fear; for always I am Cefar. 
‘Come on my Det hand, for this ear is deaf, 
And tell me troly what thou think’ of him. 
[Excunt Carsan, and bis train, Casca flay: behind, 
Ca/ca. You pull’d me by the cloak; Would you {peak 
Mya Il us what, hath chanc’d to-day, 
Bru. Ay, Cafca; tell us what hat nc’ '. 
‘That Galan looks fo fad. 
Cafca. Why you were with him, were not? 
Brat thould not then af Cafca what had chane’d. 
Cafea. Why, there was 2 crown offer’d him : and being 
offer'd him, he put it by with the back of his hand, thus ; 
and then the people fell a’ thouting. 
Bru, What was the fecond noife for? 
Cafca. Why for that too. 
Caf. Thay Posed thrice ; What was the laft cry for? 
Cafea. Why for that too. 
Bru. Was the crown offer’d him thrice ? 
Cofeas) BY, ay was’t, a he put it by thrice, 
ntler other; ate’ utting by, 
Seite honed al ibours shouted. wie ee . 
Ca/. Who ’d him the crown? . 
Cafea. Why, Antony. 


« Infor treaena, Stages, and polos? scar 
ras 


4 





| JULIUS CHSAR 3a 
«Bre. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Cafca. 
Cajea. can as well be hang’ tell the manner of 
it: it was mere foolery, I did not mark it. I faw Mark 
- Antony offer him a crown ;—yet "twas not a crown nei: 
cher, twas one of thefe coronets* ;—and, as I told yous 
he rat by once: but, for all that, to my thinking, he 

would fain have had it. Then he offer'd it to him again 5 

then he put it by again: but, to my thinking, he was 

very Toth to lay his fingers off it. And then he offer'd 

the third time; he put it the third time by: and itill 

as he refufed it, the rabblement hooted, and clapp’d 

ir chopp'd hands, and threw up their fweaty night- 

Sy ‘and uteer’d fuch a deal of ftinking breath becaufe 

far refufed the crown, that it had almoft choked 

efar; for he fwoon’d, and fell down at it: And for 

mine own part, I durft not laugh, for fear of opening my 
lips, and receiving the bad air. 

Caf. But, foft, I pray you: What? did Cxefar fwoon ? 

Cafea, He fell dowa in the market-place, and foam'd 
at mouth, and at freee fs. 

Bru. ’TVis very like; he hath the falling: ficknefs. 

Ca/. No, Czfar hath it not; but you, and I, 

And honeft Cafca, we have the falling-ficknefs, 

Cajca. 1 know not what you mean by that; but, I am 
fure, Cxefar fell down. If the tage rag people did not cla 
him, and hifs him, according as he pleafed, and dif- 

leafed them, as they ufe to do the players in the theatre, 

am no true man 4. 

Bru. What {aid he, when he came unto himielf? 

Cafca. Marry, before he fell down, when he perceiv’dt 
the common herd was glad he refufed the crown, he 
pluck’d me ope his doublet, and offer’d them his throat 
wo cut.—An I had been aman of any occupation®, if I 
+ 4 — one of thefecoronets;] So, in the old tranflation of Plutarch < 
‘* —he came to Crfar, and prefented him « diadem wrestled about 
with Ieweel.”” Staxvaws. 

4 no true man] No honeftman. Ste Vol, Ul, pe 9058.6. MALONE 

© a man of any eccupation,) Had I been a mechanick, one of the 
to hoes be oad hts chrvas, Jouwoow. 
60,in Coriolanss, AG IV. &. 

— You that ftood fo much 
* Upon the vaice of sccopasion.” Mazoxr. 
Vou. VI. 4 would, 
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would not have taken him at a word, I would I mighs~ 
to hell among the rogues :—and fo he fell. When he 
‘came to himfelf again, he faid, If he had done, or faid, 
any thing amifs, he defired their worships to think it was 
his infirmity. ‘Three or four wenches, where I ftood, 
cry’d, Alas, good foul !—and forgave him with g@btneir 
hearts: But there’s no heed to be taken of them ; if Cafar 
had ftabb’d their mothers, they woald have done no lefs, 

Bru. And after that, he came, thus fad, away? / 

Cafea. mf 

Caf. Did Cicero fay any thing? 

Cafca. Ay, he {poke Greek. 

Caf. To what effect? 

Caja. Nay, an I tell you thas, I'll me’er look you\’ 
the face again: But thofe, that underitood him, {mil 
at one another, and fhook their heads; but, for mine 
own part, it was Greek to me. 1 could tell you more 
news too: Marullus and Flavius, for pulling fcarfs of 
Cefar’s images, are putto filegce. Fare you well. ‘There 
was more foolery yet, iff could remember ir. 

Caf. Will you fup with me to-night, Cafca? 

‘a. No, I am promifed forth. 
Will you dine with me to-morrow ? 

. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind hold, and your 
dinner worth the eating. 

Ca/. Good; I will expeét you. 

Cafea. Do fo: Farewel both. [Exit Cauca 

Brn, What a blunt fellow is this grown to be? 
He was quick mettle, when he went to {chool. 

Ca/. So he is now, in execution 
Of any bold or noble enterprize, 

However he puts on this tardy form. 

‘This radench is 2 fauce to hls good wit, 
Which gives men ftomach to digeft his words 
With better appetite, 

Bru, And fo it is. For this time I will leave yous 
To-morrow, if you pleafe to Speak with me, 

J will come home to you; or, if you will, 
‘Come home to me, and J will wait for you, 
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Ca. I will do fo till then, think of the world. 
(Sait Brutus. 
‘Well, Brutus, thou art noble; yet, I fee, 
‘Thy honourable metal may be wrought 
pac that it is difpos'd?: Therefore "tis meet 
noble miads keep ever with their likes : 
For who fo firm, that cannot be fedue'd ? 
Czfar doth bear me hard; but he loves Brutus : 
If L were Brutus now, and he were Caffius, 
fe fhould not hamour me*, I will this night, 
feveral hands, in at his windows throw, 
s if they came from fevera) citizens, 
ritings, all ener 2 to the great opinion 
‘hat Rome holds of his name ; whereia ob{curcly 
Cvefar’s ambition fhall be glanced at: 
And, after this, let Cwfar feat him fure 5 
For we will thake him, or worfe days endure, (Exi. 


SCENE Ill, 


The fame. A Street. 


Thunder and lightning. Eni rom oppofite fier, CABCay 
nit bis fuvord foton yk , 


Cie. Good even, Cafea: Brought you Cxrfar home®? 
Why are you breathlefs? and why fare you fo? 


2 ‘Thy bonourahle metal may be eursupbe 
From that itis difpot'd :| ‘The bell metal or temper may be verked 
into qualities contrary to its Original conilitutlon, Jonson. 
From that it is di/pon'd, le e. difpow'd toe See ps 328, n. 8. 
Martone, 












8 Uf Lewere Brutus now, and be sbere Caffin'y 
ie foruld not bumour me} ‘The meaning { think Isy Gefar lowes 
* Brutus, but if Brutus and J were to change bis love foould net 
Sumsar mey thould not take hold of my a ay to make me for# 
get my principles. Jouxson. 
2 me Brovght you Cajar bomeP] Did you axtend Crefar home ? 
Joun sone 





Set Vol. Ve pe 490 td Matones 


Ya Cafea 
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Cafca. Are you not mov’d, when all the fway of carth* % 
Shakes, like a thing unfirm? O Cicero, 
1 have {een tempefts, when the {colding winds 
Have riv’d the knotty oaks; and I have feen 
‘The ambitious ocean fwell, and rage, and foam, 
"To be exalted with the threat'ning clouds : oo 
Bat never till to-night, never till now, 
Did J gothrough a tempeft dropping fire. 
Kither there is a civil ftrife in heaven ; 
Or elfe the world, too faucy with the gods, 
AIncenfes them yo fend deftruction. 
Cie. Why, faw you any thing more wonderful ? 
Cajea. A common flave* (you know him well by fight 
Held up his left hand, which did flame, and burn 
Like twenty torches join’d ; and yet his hand, 
Not fenfible of fire, remain’d unfcorch’d. 
Befides, (I have not fince put up my {word,) 
Againit the Capitol 1 met a lion, ‘ 
10 gaz’d upon me, and went furly by 3, 
Without annoying me: And there were drawn 
Upon 
> —fway of carrb—] The whole weight or momentum of this globes 
OX SONe 
2A common flavc, &e.] So, in the old tranflativa or Purvens 
46 =a Mave of the fouldiers that did caf a marvelous burning flame out 
of hie hande, informuch as they that faw it, thought he had bene 
burnt; but when the fire wax ows it was found he had no hurt.” 





Sreevens. 
3 Who gaz'd may and went furly by,) The old copy read 
li2's for which Mr. Bope tioned lard, and thie reading. has 
en adopted by ali the fubfequent editors. Glar'd certainly is to our 
ears a more forcible exprefiion ; 1 have however adopted a reading pro= 
pofed by Dr, Jobnfon, gax'd, induged by the following pallage in Stowe’ 
Chronicle, 1615, from which the word pae Seems in our auhour's time 
to have been peculiarly applied to the fierce a(peét of a lion, and there~ 
fore may be prefumed to have been the word here intended, ‘The ' 
‘writer is defcribing a trial of waleur (a1 he calls it,) between a lien, 2 
Bear, a fone-horfe and a muaftiff; which was exhibited in the Tower, 
jin the year 1609, before the king and all the royal family, diverfe great 
Jords, and many others: «*—Then was the grest yen put forth, who 
gexed awhile, but never offeted to affault or approach the beat.” 
Again: “ —the above mentioned young Inity fyon and lyonefs ‘=e 
bo 
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Upona heap a hundred ghaitly women, 
‘Transformed with their fear ; who {wore, they faw 
Men, all in fire, walk »p and down the ftreets. 

nd, yefterday, the bird of night did fir, 

en at noon-day, upon the market-place, 

ee and thricking. When thele prodigies 
Do fe conjointly meet, let not men fay, 
Theje are their reafons,—T bey are natural ; 
For, I believe, they are portentous things 

Jnto the climate that they point upon, 

Cie. Indeed, it isa ftrange-difpoled time : 

t men may conftrue things after their fathion, 
lean from the purpofe * of the things themfelves. 
‘comes Cafar to the Capitol to-morrow ? 

Cajca. He doth ; for he did bid Antonius 

‘Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 
Cic. Good night then, Cafca: this difturbed tky 
Is not to walk in, 
Cajea. Farewel, Cicey. [Exit Cicero. 


Enter Cassius. 
Caf. Who's there? 
Cajea. A Roman. 
Ca/. Calea, by your voice: 
Cafea. Your ear is good. Caflius, what night is this? 


both put together, to fer if they would refewe the third, but they would 
not, but fearfully [that is, dreadfully) gazed upon the dogs." Againg 
“ ‘The lyon having foaght long, and his tongue being torney lay faring 
and panting a pretty while, fo as all the beholders thought he had beea 
Utterly fpoyled and fpent 5 and upon a fodaine gazed upon thet dog 
bey remained, and fefoon as he had (peyled and worrtd, almoltde- 
ray hi 

this laft inflance gax'd feems po be uled a» exaétly fynonymous to 

the modern word glar‘d, for the lion immediately afterwards proceeds 











fo worry and deftroy the dog. Mazonx, 

Glar'd is certainly right. To gane is only to look Aedfaltly, or with 
admiration. Glar'd hasa fingular propriety, ‘a it exprefles the furious 
Kein of a lion's eyes: and, that a lion thould nar full of fury, 


and yet attempt no violence, augments the prodigy. STERVENS. +) 


4+ Clean from the parpofem| Clean is altogether, entirely. See Vol. Ve 
Pe 5ten,g. Maton. j 
Y3 Caf. 4 


( 
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Caf. A leafing night tohoneft men. 

one Whe ever knew the heavens menace fo? 

Ca/. Thofe, that have known the earth fo full of faults, 
For my part, I have haat about ee Atreets, 
Submitting me unto the soe ms night; 

And, dias tabiaced, Cafca, as you fee, i 
Have bar’d my bofom to the thunder-ftone: 
‘And, when the crofs blue lightning feem’d to open 
"The breait of heaven, I did prefent myfelf 
Even in the aim and very flafh of it. 
Cafca. But wherefore did you fo much tempt the h 
vens? 
Itis the part of men to fear and tremble, 
‘When the moft mighty gods, by tokens, fend 
Such dreadful heralds to aftonifh us. 

Ca/ You are dull, Cafca; and thofe {parks of life 
‘That thould be ina Roman, yen do want, 

Or elfe you ufe not: You look pale, and gaze, 
And put on fear, and caft yourfelf in wonder, 
To fee the ftrange impatience of the heavens: 
But if you woul: confer the trae caufe, 

Why at thefe fires, why all thefe pliding ghois, 
Why birds, and beafts, from quality and kind? s 
Why old men fools, and children calculate ® ; 
Why all thefe things change, from their ordinance, 
“Their natures, and pre-formed faculties, 

‘To monftrous quality ; why, you fhall find, 

‘That heaven hath infus’d them with thefe (pirits, 
To make them inftruments of fear, and warning, 


— 


3 Why birds, end beafts, from quality and kind 5] That is, Why, they 
deviate trom quality end nature. ‘This line might perhaps be more 
Properly placed after the next line : 
Why birds, avd beafis, from quality and kind, 
Why all thefethings change from their ordinance, Jounson- 
© = and ebildrencaiculate;} Cales/are here fignifies to foretell or 
yrophely for the ‘cultom of foretciling fortunes by judicial atrology 
(which was at that time much in vogue) being performed by a long te~ 
Sious calculation, Shakipeare, with bis atest fiberty, employs the 
Apecies (calculate) for the foretel}. Wannui 
Sbak(fpeare found the iikerty eftablibed, Te cas: 
the technical term, Jouxsomy 
Fy 
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\ [Into fome monftrous ftate. Now could I, Cafca, 
Name to thee a man moft like this dreadful night 5 
‘That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 

+, sAs doth the lion in the Capitol : 

\ man no mightier than chyfelf, or me, 
% rfonal aétion; yet prodigious grown7, 





fearful, as thefe ftrange eruptions are, 
‘a/ea. "Tis Ca-far that you mean: Is it not, Caffius? 
‘af. Let it be who it is: for Romans now 

Have thews and limbs ® like to their anceflors ; 

t, woe the while! our fathers’ minds are dead, 
ind we are govern’d with our mothers” fpirits ; 

ur yoke and fufferance thew us womanith. 

Ca/ca. Indeed, they fay, the fenators to-morrow 

ean to eltablith Cafar as a King: 

And he fhal! wear his crown, by fea, and land, 
In every place, fave here in Italy, 

Caf. Low where I will wear this dagger then ; 
Caffius from bondage will deliver Caffius : 
Therein, ye gods, you raake the weak molt trong ; 
‘Therein, ye gods, you tyrants do defe: 
Nor ftony tower, nor walls of beaten b: 
Nor airlefs dungeon, nor ftrong link: 
Can be retentive to the firenge of fpir 
But life, being weary of thele worldly 

* Never lacks power to difmifs itfelf. 
If L know this, know all the world befides, 
‘That part of tyranny, that I do bear, 
ican thake off at pleafure. 

Cajea. So can E : 

So every bondman in his own hand bears 














7 — prodigious grown,] Prodipious ls portentous. Strevent. 
4 Havethewes aed linbim) Thewes It an obfolete word implylog 
mervcs or mufeular firengib. Vt in wfed by Fulftaif in the Second Parc 
of K. Henry IV, and in Hamlet + 
+ For nature, crefcent, does not grow alone ‘ 
«© In thewas and bulk.” 
‘The two laft folios, ii lich fome words are injudloully modernized, 
eead finrwr, STEEVENE. 
Y4 The 
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328 JULIUS CESAR, 
‘The power to cancel his captivity. 

Car And why fhoold Cxlar bea tyrant then? ‘4 
Poor man! [ know, he would not be a wolf, 

But that he fees, the Romans are but theep = ja 
He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. St 
‘Thofe that with hafte will make a mighty fire, J 
Begin it with weak ftraws : What trath is Rome, +) 
What rubbith, and what offal, when it ferves 

For the bafe matter to illuminate 

So vile a thing as Cxfar? But, O, grief! - 
Where haft thou led me? J, perhaps, {peak this é 
Before a willing bondman : then I know 

My anfwer muft be made: But I am arm’d, 
And dangers arc to me indifferent. 

Cafca. You {peak to Cafca: and to fuch a man, 
‘That is no flearing tell-tale. Hold my hand: 
Re faGious for redrefs* of all thefe griefs; 

And I will fet this foot of mine as’far, 
As wh ie fartheft. 4 

Ga/. There’s a bargain made.* 

‘Now know you, Cafca, I have mov’d already 
Some certain of the nobleft-minded Romans, 
‘To undergo, with me, an enterprize 

Of honourable-dangerous confequence ; 

And J do know, by this, they fay for me 

In Pompey’s porch: For now, this fearful night, 
‘There isno ftir, or walking in the ftreets; 

And the Sapien of the element, 

ds favour'd like the work we have in hand, 





Mott 


© My anfwer muft be made :} I thall be called to account, and muft 
anjwer as for feditions words. Joux sox. 
4 mm Hold my band:) ix the faine as, Here's my hand, Jonxsox. 
2 Befaltious for redrefo—)] Fattiows feems here to mean effec. 
Jouxsox, 
It means, J apprehend, embody a party or faGtion, Maxoxte 
A Us favour'd like the work] The old edition reads 
Ts favors, lite rhe work— 
T think we thould read: 
In favour's like rhe werk we bow in band, 
Mof bleody, fiery, and moft rerribles 
Favour is looks countenance, appearance. JOnssons 7 
‘o 
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Mok bloody, fry, and moft terrible. 
Eater Cinna. 


Stand clofe awhile, for here comes one in hatte. 
s Cinna, I do know him by his gait ; 
‘a friend.—Cinna, where hatte you fo ? 
Cin. To find out you; Who’s that? Metellus Cimber ? 
Caf. No, it is Cafea; one incorporate > 
'To our attempts. Am I not ftaid for, Cinna? 
Cin, 1am glad on’s. What a fearful night is this? 
fe two or three of us have feen ftrange fights. 


Cafe 











Ca/. Am I not ftaid for? Tell me. 

Cin. Yes, 

ouare. O, Caffius, if you could but win 
‘The noble Brutus to our party— 

Ca/. Be you content : Cinna, take this paper, 
‘And look you lay it in the pretor’s chair, : 
Where Brutus may but find it ;_and throw this 
In at his window: fet this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus’ ftatue: all this done, 

Repair to Pompey’s porch, where you fhall find us, 
Is Beeius Brutus, and Trebonivs, there ? 

Cin, All but Metellas Cimber; and he’s gone 
'To feek you at your houfe. Well, I will hic, 

And fo bettow thefe papers as you bade me. 

Ca/: That done, repair to Pompey’s theatre. 

[Exit Cinma, 

Come, Cafca, you and I will, yet, ere day, 
See Bratus at his houfe: three parts of him 
Is ours already; and the man entire, 
Upon the next encounter, yields him ours. 

‘Caf. O, he fits high in all the people's hearts: 
And that, which would appear offence in us, 
His countenance, like richeft alchymy, 
Will change to virtue, and to worthinefs. 4 


To favour is to refemble. Thus Stanyhurft in bis tranflation of the 
‘Third Book of Virgil's Ancid, 1582: 
«© With the petit town gates favouring the principal old portess"* 
We may read Jt favours, or—Is faviur'deri. €. is in appemance oF 
countenance like, &e, STAEVENS. 
Cop, 


330 JULIUS CASAR. 
Caf. Him, and his worth, and our g-eat need of him, 
You have right well conceited. Let us go, 
For it is after midnight ; and, ere day, 
We will awake him, and be fure of him. [Exennts 





ACT I. SCENE L 


The Jame, Brurus’s Orchard'. 


Enter Brutus. 


Bru. What, Lucius ! ho !— 
I cannot, by the progrefs of the ftars, 
Give guels how near to day.—Lucius, I fay !— \ 
I would it were my fault to flecp fo foundly.— 
When, Lucius, when’? Awake, I fay: Lucius! 


Enter Lucius. 


Luc, Call’d you, my lord? 
Bru. Get me a taper in my fludy, Lucius: 
‘When it is lighted, come and call me here. 
Zu Toil may look. (Exit. 
Bru. It mutt be by his death: and, for my part, 
T know no perfonal caufe to fpurn at him, 
But for the general. He would be crown’d :— 
Mow that might change his nature, there’s the queftion. 


4 — Brutus's orchard.] The modern editors read garden, but orchard 
feems anciently to have had the fame meaning. Ste 
‘That thefe two words were anciently fynoaymous, appears from 
a line in this play : 
«she hath left you all his wath: 
* His private arbours, and new-planted erebards, 
+4 On this fide Tiber.” 

In Sir T. Nosth’s Tranflation of Plutarch, the paffage which Shake 
fpeare has here copied, ands thus: « He left his gardens and arbours 
unto the people, which he had oa this fide of the river Tyber."* 

Soalfo in Barret's Alwearie, 1580: + A garden or an orcbard, hortos."* 
The truth is, that few of our anceftors had in the age of Queen Eliza 
eth any other garden but an orchard; and hence the latter word was 
confidered as{ynonymous to the former. MALoxt. 

_§ When, Lucius, when?) This was a common expieffion of impa= 
tience in Shakfpeare’s time. See Vol. Ve pr gute f. Maxonz, 
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Teis ce bright day, that Erings forth the adder; 
‘And that craves wary walking. Crown him?—That ;— 
‘And then, I grant, we put a fting in him, 

‘That at his will he may do danger with. 
¢ abufe of greatnefs is, when it disjoins 

orfe from power®: And, to {peak truth of Cefar, 
have not known when his affeétions fway’d 
re than his reafon. But "tis a common prooft, 

‘That lowlinefs is young ambition’s rage 
Whereto the climber. r-upward turns his face: 
y t when he once attains the upmolt round, 
¢ then unto the ladder turns his back’, 

i ooks in the clouds, {corning the bafe degrees 

which he did afcend: So Czfar may ; 
7 en, left he may, prevent. And, fince the quarrel 
Will bear no colour for the thing he is, 
Fathion it thus ; that what heis, F saguented, 
Would run to thefe, and thefe extremitis 
And therefore think him, as a ferpent’s egg. 
Which, hatch’d, soil, as his kind*, ‘grow mifchievous; 
And kill him in the fhell. 


Reenter Lucius, 
Luc. The taper burneth i your clofet, fir. 


© Remorle from power] Remerfe, for mercy: War 

See Vals spe 37, $5 pe3i2s te 15 Vole II. py 
SVow. 205) Beesee pipes he Te Tn all thels pelle 
dernefe, pity, ce MALOW Es nes dak 

Remerfe it pityy and has twice occurred ia that fenfe in Meafure 
AA Land AAV. STEEVENS Maen Br 
‘common proof,) Tt is proved by 

















means, ten 






Bat when be once attains the 5a reundy 
He then unte the ladder turns bis backy &¢.) Soy in Daniel's Cloil 
Warr, t60a: 
“© The afpirer, once attain'd unto the top, 
* Cots off thofe means by which himflf pot ups 
“© And with a harder hand, and ftraighter rein, 
“# Doth curb that loofenefs he did before; 
«© Doubting the occafion like might ferve again ; 
«© His own example makes him fear the more.” MaLone. 
9 —bafedegres—] Low fteps. Jouxsom. 
2 mar bit tind] According tohis mature. Jonxson. 
Perhaps rathery as all ¢bofe of bis kind, that is, nature. Maronn. 
Searching 
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Searching the window fora flint, I found 
"This paper, thus feal’d up ; and, I am fure, 
It did not lie there, when I went to bed. 
Bru. Get you to bed again, it is not day, 
Is not to-morrow, boy, the ides of March*? 
Lue, I know not, fir. 
Bru, Look in the kalendar, and bring me word. ) 
Luc. twill, fir. 7 xh 
Bru. ‘The exhalations, whizzing in the air, 
Give fo much light, that I may read by them. 
(Opens the letter, and readiy 
Brutus, thou fleep'f; awake, and see thyfilf. 
‘Shall Rome——Speak, firike, redrefst 
Brutus, thou flip fi; ewakey— 
Such infigations have been often dropp’d 
Where I have took them up. 
Shall Rome—Thus mutt I piece it our ; 
Shall Rome ftand under one man’s awe ? What! Rome? 
My anceftors did from the ftreets of Rome 
"The Tarquin drive, when he was call’d aking. 
bso  firike, redrefs!—Am lTentreated . 
‘o fpeak, and ftrike? O Rome! 1 make thee promife, 
If the redrefs will follow, thop receiveft 
‘Thy full petition at the hand of Brutus! : 
Re-enter Lucius. 
Lue. Sir, March is wafted fourteen days*. [Knock alee 
rice 


2 Is not to-morrow, bey, theides of March ?] The old copy hat—the 
firfi of March. ‘The correttion was made by Mr. Theobald, ‘The =rro® 
“iuft have been that of a tranfcriber or printer ; for our authour with- 
‘eut any minute calculation might have found the ides, nones, and 
Kealends, oppofite the re(peétive days of the month, in the Almanacks of 
the time, In Hopton’s Concerdancie ef yeares, 1616, now before mey 
‘oppofite to the ffteench of March is printed Ides, Matowz. 

‘We can never fuppofe the {peaker to have foft fourteen days in hit 
account. eis here plainly ruminating on what the foothfayer told 
Cxlar [AGL in his prefence. [-—Bewere the ides of Marcb.] 
The boy comes back and fays, Sir, March ix woafted fourteen days. So 
that the morrow war cbe ides of March, as he fuppoled- For March, 
May, July, and Odtober, had fix nones cach, fo vhat the fifteenth of 
March vest the ides of that month, Wanzoxtons 

3 = March iswafted fo urtecn days] In former editions ¢ 
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Bru, Tis good. Go tothe gate ; wn" knocks. 
(xis Lucius. 
Since Caffius firft did whet me againft Cxfar, 
have not flept. 

rween the acting of a dreadful thing 

‘id the firft motion, all the interim is 
Like a phantafma ¢, or a hideous dream : 

‘Tie genius, and the mortal inftruments, 
Are then in council’; and the ftate of a man, 
Like 

4 Sirs Mareb is ewafted fifteen days. 

The editors are flightly miftaken : tt waa watted but fourteen days: chia 
was the dawn of the rsth, when the boy makes his report, ‘Th rom, 

4 Lite a phantafma,—] “ A phantajme, fays Bullokar, in his £ 
Expofitor, 1616, is a vifion, or imagined appearance.” Maron 

3 ‘The genivs, and the mortal infiruments, 

Are then in council; &c.] Dr. Warburton has written a long notes 
which I have ner prefered, becaufe is no ju comment on the pa 
Before ur. “The feblancecfit may be fous ia leteer writen by bi 
to Mr. Coneanen, in 1726-7, which I publithed a few yearsago, and 
which I thall fubjoin at the end of this play, not as illuftrating Shak= 
fpeare, but merely at a literary curiofity. Matone. 

Dr. Warburton’s pompous criticifm [on this pallage] might well 
have been thortened, ‘The grains is not che geniss of a Aingdom, noe 
are the infiruments, confpirators. Shakfpeare is defcribing what palles 
in a fingle bofom, the infurreétion Swhich a confpirator teels agitating 
the diele kingdom of bis own mind; when the penius, or power that 
watches for his proteétion, and the morta/ vais, the palfiansy 
‘which excite him to a deed of honour and danger, are in council and 
debate; when the defire of aétion and the care of fafety, keep the mind 
tn continual fuétuation and ditturoance. Jounson. 

‘our authour't time, meant either #2 good angel 
° Spirit,” and is fo defined by Bullokar in his Brgiif 
Expofter, 1616. So, in Macbab 
«+ — and, under him, 
& My genius is rebok'd; as, itis faid, 
“ Mark Antony's was by Cefar's.”” 


Again, in Antony and Cleparra, 
‘2 "Thhy damon, thar thy fit which keeps thee," ic- 

‘The more ufual Ggnification now affixed to this word war nor lanown 
Xill feveral years afterwards, I have not found it in the common mo~ 
ern fenfe in any book earlier than the DiGtionary published by Edwaré 
Phillips, in 1657+ 

‘Mortal is certainly wfed here, m ih many other places, for deadly, SO, 


“ Abd you, ye merra! engines,” ke, 
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Like to a little kingdom, fuffers'then 
‘The nature cf an infurreétion. 
Re-enter Luctus. 
Luc. Sir, *tis your brother Caffius® at the door, 
Who doth defire to fee you. 
Bru. Is he alone? 
Lue. No, fir, there are more with him. 
Bru. Do you know them ? 
Luc. No, fir; their hats are pluck’d about their cars, 
And half their faces bury’d in their cloaks, 
‘That by no means I may difcover them . 
‘The mortal infruments then are, the deadly paffions, or as they ate 
ealled in Machetb, the « mortal theegbts," whith excite each corporal 
agent" to the performance of fome antuous deed. So, as Mr. Mafon 
hhas obferved, in the play lait mentioned : 
«© — Tam fettled, and bend up 
«4 Each corporal agent to this terrible feat.” 






‘The little kingdom of man is a notion that Shalefpeare feems to have 
been fond of. Richard I. fpeaking of himlelft 
*€ And thefe fame thoughts people this little world.!* 
Again, in K. Lear 





Strives in bis little sperld of man to outfeorn 
‘ The to-and-fro cenfliGting wind and rain." 
Again, in K. Fobnt 
4 — in the body of this fiethly land, 
«This kingdomy—." 
have adhered to the old copy, which reads—the ftate of « man, 
‘Shakfpeare is here {peaking of the individual in whofe mind the ge 
and the mortal inftruments hold a council, sot of mam, or mankind 
general. The paffage above quoted from K. Lear does not militate agai 
the old copy here. There the individual is marked out by the word bit, 
and «© the little world of man"* is thus circumfcribed, and appropriated to 
Lear. The editor of the fecond folio omitted the article, probably from a 
miftaken notion concerning the metre; and all the fubfequent editors 
have adopted his alteration, Many words of two fyllables are uled by 
‘Shakipeare as taking up the time of only one; as evberber, citber, brothery 
Tover, gentle, fpirit 5 Sc. and I fappole council ix fo ufed heres MALOX s+ 
‘Thank as pellgh i Traded wed Cro, which bears fome refera~ 


to 
imagin'd worth 















“ 
Holds in his blood fuch fwoln and hot difcourfe, 
‘4 That, "twixthis mental and hisadtive parts, 


Spleen : 
i Rafters yeiad ieee Basen? 
© your brother Caffisvm] Cafins married Fenia, Brotas' fier. 


STEAVENS. 
By 





PS 
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By any mark of favour?, 
Bru. Let thementer. [ Bxie Lucius, 


‘They are the faétion. QO confpiracy! 
Sham’ ft thou to fhew thy dangerous brow by night, 
When evils are moft free? O, then, by day, 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough, 
To mak thy monftrous vifage ? Seek none, confpiracy 5 
Hide it in {miles, and affability : 
For if thou path, thy native femblance on®, 
Not Erebus itfelf were dim enough 
‘To hide thee from prevention. 
Enter Cassivs, Gasca, Decius, Cinna, Merecivs 
Cimber, and Tresonius, 
Caf. 1 think, we are too bold upon your reft: 
Good morrow, Brutus ; Do we trouble you ? 
Bru, I have been up this hour; awake, all night. 
Know I thefe men, that come along with you? 
Caf. Yes, every man of them; and no man here, 
But honours you: and every one doth with, 
You had but that opinion of yourfelf, 
Which everpuais Roman bears of you. 
‘This is Trebonius. 
Bru. He is welcome hither. 
Ca/. This Decius Brutus. 
Bru, He is welcome too. 
Caf, This, Cafca; this, Cinna; 
And this, Metellas Cimber. , 
Bru, They are all welcome. 
What watchful cares do interpofe themfelves 
Betwixt your eyes and night ? 
Caf. Shall I entreat a word? [They whifper. 
Dec. Here lies the east: Doth not the day break here? 


‘7— any mark of faveur.] Any diftingtion of countesance. Joursom~ 
® For if thou pL reef beni If thou qwald in thy true 
form. Jonnsox. 

fi 


b is fed in his i i 
eg a et at 

Apaia, ia hfs Epitle from Dute H. to Elinor Cobbam 
« Patbing young Henry's wnadviled ways,” Stet: 
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fe 

ge Nes fir, 3 Sohy sad you pipy lizets 
‘Thar fret the clouds, are meflengers of day. 

‘Ca/ea, You shall confefs, that you are both deceiv’ds 
Here, as I point my fword, the fan arifes ; 
Whieh is a great way frowing ig on the fouth, 
Weighing the youthful feafon of the year. 
Some two months hence, up higher toward the north 
He firft prefents his fire; and the high eait 
Stands, as the Capitol, direat here, 

Bru. Give me your hands a 1 over, one by one. 

Ca/. And let us fwear our refolution, 

Bru. No, not an oath: 1f not the face of men °, 
‘The fufferance of our fouls, the time’s abufe,— 
If thefe be motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every man hence to his idle bed 5 
So let high-fighted eyranny range on, 

, Tn pei man drop by lottery". But if thefe, 
. As 


9 Noy nat an cath: If not. the face of meny &e.] Dr. Warburton 
would read hfe of men; but his elaborate emendation is, I think, erro- 
neous. ‘The face of men is the countenance, the regard, the cer vf the 
publick 5 in ther termt, bonoer and enputation 5 or cbe face of men tory 

Hitan the defglted look ofthe people. © 

"2 ‘Toll = Nib Beran oe waltafgue moverunt ? 

Ke fpeare” jis fpecch on the following palfage in fir T, 

"sSranflation of Platanibs The confpirators having never taken 
maths together, nor taken or given nar caution or affurance, nor binding 
themfelves one to another by any religious oaths, ‘they kept the matter 
fo fecrct f9 themfelves,” &e. STxEvenss 

In this fentence, asin feveral others, Shakfpeare, with a view perbaps 
fet the abruptnefs and inaccuracy of difcourfe, has conitructs® 

without aay Sard bo the beginning, «If the face of 
of our fouls, &c. if thefe be not fuficient ; if thefe 
me pint y* dec. Say in the sheds: 
#61 have with fuch provifion'in mine 
€¢ So faely order, that there ie payari 
Race 5 not fo much perdition, &c. 

‘Mr. Mafon would read—if not the fairb of men—, Wf the text be 
corrupt, faiths is more likely to have been the poet's word; which 
Se bea manent by Pe ear with fact, the word ex= 

ited in the old copy. Macon. 
© Till each man drop by leery.) Pethaps the poet alluded foe 
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As Tam pete | as “ 

| ‘0 keen mae Scat 

'The melting {pirits of women ; ‘countrymen, © 
(og eae ate My but our own Caufe, % 

‘To prick us to redrefs ? what other bond, 

‘Than fecret Romans, that have {poke the word, 

And will not palter*? oe 

‘Than honefty to honefty en 

‘That this fhall be, or we wil itforiee 

Swear pricits?, and cewards, and men cantelous *, 

Old feeble carrions, and fuch fuffering fouls 

‘That welcome wrongs; unto bad fwear 

Such creatures as men doubt: bardo not ftain 

‘The even virtue of our enterprize *, 

Nor the infuppreflive mettle of our ipirits, 

‘To think, that, or our cagfe, orour 

| Did need an oath ; when every dapp of bloody +" 


cultom of decimation, ise. the felgftion by: tenth foldier, in 
4 general mutiny, for punithment. Hea ‘hide Grd 
‘By decimation, and o iytheddeotb, 
Lecporpae ie Oy 
Ad Vie mae pee Me 


| parece moene Terao iin 
whofe aétions do not pon client 
ba ge gee peenepensiay * 
| hed jooveoald wane ‘oatha # Bee © 
Beano ee 
| Sof Re By 


ene 
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338 JULIUS CHSAR 
eh cer) Rees epee yt 


ilty of 2 feveral battardy, 
eae do break the {malleft particle, 
Ofany that hath paft from him. 


Ca/. But what of Cicero? Shall we found him? 
I think, he will ftand very ftrong with us. 
Gy Lac ORO ae 
Gin. No, by no 
ae ae acbagehsin gibe big Steer heirs 
mu us a. good opinion, 

And bu men’s voices to commend our deeds: 
at faid, his judgment rul’d our hands ; 
Ont youths, and wildnefsy fhall no wait appear, 
But all be bury’d in his gravi 

Bru, O, name him not; h 
For he will never follow any: 
‘That otheramen begin. 
Caf. Then leave himout.. 
Cafea. Indeed, he is not fit. 
Dec. Shall no man elfe be touch’d, buconly Crlar? 
Met es 'ds—T think, it is not meet, 
Pye well *d of Cxlar, 
Should out-live Cefar : We hall find of him 
A threwd contriver; and, yu know, his means, 
If he improve them, may well ftretch fo far, 
Cpe phe ye base bite cok) 6 
t Antony, and, Le ptoed 
Wee ‘Bru, Our courfe will feem sco Bossy Caius Caffius, 
he To cat the ope a aa limbs 5 


t eee ony eb nt 

yy » Pek ee 

ora ue eae poe 
O, that we: wal cone by Cat’ 





us not break with him 
ng 








ie And 


i HEED. dat sg hat 
Wa bet eld ony Te ay Sie 
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Andnot difmember Cais! Batyalag, 5 = 
Cer 





\ Cefar mutt bleed forit! And, 
Let’s kill-him boldly, bat not 
Let’s carve him asa dith fit for the 
Not hew him as.a carcafe fit for hoands* 
And let our hearts, as fable mafters do, 
Stir up their fervants to.an adtof rage, > 
And after feem tochidethem. ‘This.thall make , 
Our purpofe neceffary, and not envious: ” 
Which fo appearing to the common eyes, 
We hall be call A pagina rer 
And for Mark Antony, not of him ; 
For he can do no more than Cafar’s.arm, 
When Czefar’s head is Off | = ss 
Caf. Yet 1 fearhim: 
For in the ingraited love hebears to Ciefar=~ 
Bru. Ales, Caffius, do not think of him: 
Ifhe love Czelar, all that he can do 
Is to himfelf; take thonght', and die for Crefar: 
has the fame 
¥ . thonght, Brutus, smcctotee againit the taking off 
« Ah! ah! we muft hut toomuch murder fee, 


4 ‘That withoot, eannot do 
« ‘aad would the poaatal Roses road werdbe isey 


© Funus 
‘9 Not bew bim ax @ carcafe, had ly 
the following 
and Mill had naked (words in his faces we 


80, in rap 


An «tel —n0w speree okie! 

Ce he tn bg nh tae ye ae 

| See Vol IV: peggy me ae Maroney 
peat 2y oo} 





which 
“And 





340 JULIUS CAHSAR. 
And that were prrrigempse! pain Ae § 


To {ports, to wildnefs, and 
#3 “here fori» Tr os inno dies ) 
For he will live, and lavgh at this here: 


Bru. Peace, count the clock. 
Caf: The clock hath ftricken three. | 
Treb. "Tis ees i] 
Caf. Bat it is tyet 
Whe’r Czefar will come toalay; or no: 
For he is faperftitions of late; 
nee from sie tet the held once 
ce fee pee ‘and ceremonies *: 
im » apparent: prodigies, 
[ve encaton’ Tire of this siighe,> 
nd the fua! is augurers, 
May had kam 
Dec. Never fear that 
I cawo’erfway ioe fs 
‘That unicorns m: 
And bears wih 


AN eclack Arikers 






_ + Lions 


eT 


sane =e 
ey have happened in the 


tie watery che tere 








342 JULTUS CASAR. 
Bru. Now, Met-llus, go ‘him*: 
He bre es me eat I hase eh given eu: 
Send him but hither, and 1°ll fahhion him. 
Caf. bites morning comes upon us: We'll leave you, 
ruts i 
And, friends, difperfe bys bat all remember 
‘What you have faid, and thew felves true Romans, 
Bru, tlemen; epeteh = merrily 5 


Let not our ton our purpofes: 
But bear i as er Roman peo 


> With untir'd fpirits, and Seema oh in 
And fo, |-morrow to you ¢' 
en a8 “na (Bae all but Brutas, 

icius !—Fa: ? Ic is no matter 5 

Bay the honey-heavy dew of dumber: 

jou haft no figures, nor no fantafies, 
Which bufy care draws in the brains of men ; 
Therefore thou fleep’#tfo found, 


Enter Partita. 


Por. Fase) my lord! f Wherefore ; 

Bru, Portia, mean now 
Is it or yo Realty ch oh eco = 
Your weak Sondition fo the etl oftesiage 

Por, Nor for car neither You ay arheper Bratus, 
Stole from my bed: And trae edt er, 
You fadden!) ” and walk’d al 
Mofing, and with your arms acrofs : 
And when I afk’d you what the: ness 
Fe tard agora se gacchdy zy 

oc kapatenty Sa Pe wih your 

fee Linfifted, yet you anfwer'd not; 

cal ith an angry wafture of your hand, 

Gave fign for me to leave you: Sol dids 


5 Myint by hoa Make tat ome, Mr. 
pope ttc for ye "nh ea en a = 


Se esse saange heat 
Fite a Let bet or fates ee 
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Feari sotspasrbes that i ? F 
Which fee" 100 enki ; and, withal, 
Hoping it was butan effect rs 
Which fometime hath his hour with every man, LY 
Ir will not let you eat, nor talk, nor fleep; = 
And, could it work fo much upon your thape, 
As it hath much prevail’d on your condition’, 
iia not know. spy Sean aay lord, 
Make me acquainted with your caufe of grief, 

Bru. 1 pre om well in health, and that is all. 

Por. Brutus is wile, and, were he not in health, 
He would embrace the to come by it, 





Bru. Why, fo L do Portia, go to bed. 
._ Por. Is Brutus fick ? and is it ph; 
Towalk unbraced, and, the 


Of the dank morning? = Bratus fick ; 
And will he fteal out of his wholefome bed, 
‘To dare the vile contagion of the night ? 
And tempt the rheumy and air 


Some fix or feven, who did hide their faces 
Even from. : 


Bre. Keel not, gentle Portia. 


wp eta ean. MMaceees nein Ye 
vs eek tae eta ee 








JULIUS, CHSAR. 
Por. I thould not need, if Bratus, 
Within she bond of marriages 
Is it excepted, I thould know ot 
"That appertain to you? Am I yi 


But, as it were, in fort, or limitation ; 
To keep with you at meals®, comfort your bed*, 


t 

‘ 
' i] 

> To keep witb; wwcals 1 © Brutus, the 

tsp of Ci as mad hw tty ata 








for thyfelfe, I can finde no.eaufe bet icchingeest eines) 
‘but for my parte, how may I thowe my duetie cowards thee, and how 
muche J woulde doe for thy fake, if can not conftantlie beare a fecrete 
amifchaunce of grefe with thee, which regarech fctey and fei 
Tconfeffe, that a woman's wit commonly is too weake to keepe a fe~ 
‘cret (afely + but yet, Brutus, good education, -and the eompanie of ver- 
‘tuovs men, haue fome power to reforme the defeGt of mature, And for 
syle, 1 hau chia benefitmoreauer «that am the davghter of Cato, 








and wife of Brutus,» This notwith! I did vot truft to any of 
thefe things before: yotil that mor Seepee expences tha that no 
ine nor grife whatfoewer can overcome thofe wordes the 
Brewed Hie hee wosnde on Her thigh; and olde Win whist he had done 
to prove her felfe,” Sir Tho, Neri y ': od Se oriole 
a: we find our authour and 
grounds 
“ {was not Brot mated with thee tobe) 
“ A partner: board 
“ Each fereile wile in thofe might bee ~~. 
* ‘Thatdid Teetatee Saeed 


“ Noj—Portia Testnkhe ing Cablae 


fulius Carfar, 1607. 
pairs scapes cal plestatraad or 3 odd an 
fel oe Sig raph meds Ie ea 
was riot fo 


a pieban Henry V! thay Vil we ret in Cad ife 
ence eee faid, * 5S) 

a ne tome a true obedient wifey sod at itech sath cath 
wi rPTON. 


in 5. comverfation bersyecne 
Bi br STEXVENS, ce 
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And talk to dese eer = nee V but in the faburbs* 
Of ir ee : 
Ses eae ae 

Bru, You are my true and honourable wife 5 
As dear to me, as.are the ruddy dreps 
‘That vifit my fad heare. . 

Por. If this were trug, then thould I know thia foendes 


* Tgrant, I ama woman?; but, withal, 





‘A woman that lord Brutus took to wife : 

grant, Xam = tas bab eee x 

Amprame me any a Cc os dangh ter. 

‘Think you, I am no ftronger tham my fex, 4 
Being fier an fo ey te Se 

‘Tell me your hs, not a 

Lhave made frog proof of my conhemea} 

Giving myfelf 2 voluntary wound 

Here, in the thigh: Can I bear that with —— 

And not oe! hutband’s fecrets ? 

Bru, O ye gods, v 
Render md werthy felts rable, wife! Lieetie etre 
Hark, hark! one knocks : in a while 
Fe by and! Sins Pinas bofom fhal! rites : 


All'my engagement I wll our to thee 
the hefband 
tienen Eremereaengy 
comfort ity lev ee LING. 
i in Band Fletcher's 





in te’ 





¢ wantand mine re(peéts, 
<3 at I'm Care's daughter, and I'm Brutus’ wifes” ioe 





6 JULIUS CASAR, 


‘AD the charstisry ok aonifad dimpegs 
Leave me with hafte.. >. fe 8 


[Exit Portia, 


zis. 


Enter Deter and Lic: 


Lucius, who is that, knocks*? . 

Luc. pes is.afick oer ve would fk hyo 

Bru. Caius Ligarins, that cates oes ipake of.— 

» ftand afide.—Cains Lawiea) 
ig. Vouchfafe. good morrow froma ‘Tecbie tongue. 

Brus O, what a time have * La chofe out, brave Caius, 

Te et a kerchief*?,’Would you were not fick ! 
. Tam not fick, if Brutus have in hand 

Ay sen worthy the name of honoar, 

"Bras Such an page: have Tin hand, Ligarius, 
Had you a healthful ear to hear of it, 

Lig. By all the gods that Romans bow before, 
There difcard my ficknefs,- Soul of Rome! 
Brave fon, deriv’d from honourable loins! 


4 — all the charadtery 






5. all.thet tt: charatter'd.on, Sete The 
‘word has already are he Merry Wives of Windjar. TEEVENSS 
‘See Vol. I. p. 110 n. 5. Maton, 
s sie thar ier ‘whd Ct Carrier Our 
prefers the ier language ‘converfation to grams 
‘matical nicety. .Four of his editors, however, have endeavoured to 
deft the peculiarity, by veading-—who'v tere that enodks ? anda Gfth 
diary sobe fits slortoasid paige 
0, what fe onty brave 
"Gouncar sheng t] So, Pace Srv eat trance 
by North: “ —Brutue went to fee 




















Se While Ligeton bids whom <a de he 
i 
Sarg puepp my iioee c= ors peed 
atin aia oem Eiceeireers tees 

je aniwer'd firaight, 23 a 

* Orthathe had 'd my 3) 


eae 
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7 like an exorcift, haft conjar’d ap? 
ly mortified fpirit.. Now bid me run, 
rh Twill ee eee 
Yeayget the better of them t’s to do? 
Bru. A piece of work, that will make fick men whole. 
Lig. Bat are not fome whole, that we mutt make fick? 
Bru, That muft we alfg, What it is, my Caius, 
I hall unfold to meg th as we are going 
‘To whom it muft be 
Lig. Seton mie soo 
And, with a heart pew" ‘4,1 follow you, 
To do I know not what : but it fuiceth, 
‘That Brutus leads me on, 
Bru, Follow mie then, [Excunt, 


SCENE Il. 
The fame. A Room in Cxlar's Palace, 
Thunder and lightning. Enter Cxsax, in bis Night-gown. _ 
Sh acter ip Dor earth, have been at peace to~ 


‘Thrice hath ICalphorata i in her leep'cry’d out, 
Helps bo! They murder Cafar., Who's within? 


Encer a Servant. 
Serv. My lord? 


Pay 3 Go priefts do facrifice, 
ing me pin ce “A [xin 


Enter Carr nurnias 


Cal. What mean you, C2far? Think you to walk forth? 
You hall not ftir out of your houfe 

Ce/. Ceefar thall forth > The things, that threaten’d me, 
Ne’er look’d but on my back ; when they thall fee 
‘The face of Cafar, they are vanithed, 


Pn, Sateen It has been alread: 

ferved, that exereif in Shakefpeare cee haceife Kees 

iuchantment. See Vols le pazéyn7- Mazon ae. yes ok 
‘al. 





ys > SOP ro Sr 
* 
| 


0348 jULTus CA 
Cal, Cafar, Inever flood on ceremonies 

” Yet now they frightme, here islone within, 
Befides the things that we have beard and feen, 
Recounts moft horrid fights feen by the watch. 
A lionefs hath whelped in the ftreets 5. 
And graves have yawnid, andyielded up theirdead > ; 
Fierce firy warriors ight upon t 
In ranks, and fquadrons, and ti; of war's, 
Which drizzled’ blood Spent the sat 2 
‘The noife of batrle led in the, 
Horles do neigh, and dyii l groan $ 
And ghofts did fhriek, rk cs jueal about the ftreets. 

. 0 Cxfart 


9 ipa, T seer Poo eer, JANET dati pall'a catia 
silous of fopertitiocs regard bo prodigies ot bateos, 
‘The adjeétive is ufed in the fame fenic in the Devils Charter, 1607+ 
«<The devil hath provided in his covenant, 
4 Tihould not erotmytlf at any time 
‘1 mtver waale trcapsiops 
‘The original thought is in the olf tranilation of Platareh : * Cat 
Penal Sa Cn a SRS RR 
LEGEW 
2 And gravet have dy and yie their dead : &c.) S: 
faneral fol in Mach oo abose gpa phe aaa 
0 Graves yewa; and yidd yout dei." 
REE ceaeat | 
cre chem! 
we lated int 
r icteaeen eee ‘oman fireets.” Manon. 
In tb ati fm mar Sy Mo 


Tambur laine 9 
Till per ssiors the woild5 
that like armed men " 
Are feen to march tower’ » 
“ the of heaven, 
es Tots 
4" And break their brn 





R. 
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O Cefar! are ge de Iu 
‘And 1 pH tt ce aoa . 
Caf. ‘What can be avoided . , 


Whole end is 'd by the mighty > 
Yer Cafar thi Papi for a 
eefar. 


Are to the world in general, as to 
Cal. When edie, there are nocomets feen ; 
‘The heavens jes blaze forth the death of princer®, 


Caf. Cowards die many times before their deaths *; 
‘The valiant never tafte of death but once, 
Of all the wonders that I yet have heard’, Te 


4 —— in which burtlingy 
(t From iferable lumber Lawak" Srxevens. 
Again, in peace Ref maar Po dec Eg ak ‘al Bey. made both the 


Ts burtle oriy fuch - 
con ad eo Reunl dete nay “fevers kem nen 
ed in the to cl Canterbury ‘Tales, ¥. 261! 

i « Andhe him ay eh g rap deaperie Matows. . 
‘ Toc har eibenilet Bees fotk 18 teats ptinces.] * Ne 

rth al “ Next to 

the fhadows Tiaemeaew ee nce, (Which have Ts ectutiey 

atlarge,) shay fae of the firange events which follow (fur 

Pt pores as Ge Moen’ Jummonert <a 
igen ‘way-to fake 

SS pad pare raed dg Ts, by making plaine, that p 

teers iy dye when comets blaze, nor comets ever (i.e. always 


be erro againft the Med of Supposed Pro 


fey Sera etc eran PAT sibs nehg 
of whieh it ig fi nthe tame Rieddpermed sagas, foindy 
warre, or the of potentata.” Maron 
Sear mame hs 3 Sy i Mars I 
County 1613 
4 : tee mya en own fi: 


ay ae made the fre 
progr 
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35° 

Te feems to me moft thould fears 
eee a enietele rer 
Will come; when it will come. 


Re-entera Servants > 
What fay the 2 Hh Rael 

Sew. Fei woe tee YOR ftir forth to-day, 
Plucking the entrails of an offeri z 
They could not find a heart withi Deaft. 

Caf, The gods do this in thame of cowardice *: 
Czefar thould be a beaft without a heart, . 
If he fhould ties sx penn ae fear. 

No, Cefar thall not: Danger knows full well, 
‘That Ceefar is more than he. 

We are two lions litter’d in one day*, 

And [ the elder and more terrible 5 

‘And Czefar thall go forth, 

Cal. Alas, my lord, "4 

Your wifdom is-confamn'd in confidence, 

Do not go forth to-day: Call ie my fear} 

‘That keeps yoo in the houfe, and not your own. 

‘We'll fend Mark Antony to the fenate-houfe; - 

And he fhall fay, you are not well to-day ¢ i 

Let me, upon-my knee, preyailin this, ~~ ‘ 
4 Didft then er, ; 

“ See then oh Thee sot beww 9 fears 


<6 °Tis one of the fete powers j 
mda fee) ithe — 








JULIUS es 352 


C2/. Mark Antony th 

And, for thy humour, I will = fee 2 Ae . 
Enter Decivs. el 

Here’s Decius Brutug, ie thajl tell them fo. 

Dec, Cxfar, all hail! Good morrow, worthy Cxfar: 
I come to fetch you to the fenate-houfe 

Cz/. And you, invery happy time, 
Tobear my death gt he Enno, 
And tell them, Rot come to. day ; 
Cannot, is falfe iam and that J dare nor, faliers 3 
Twill ooeyaie to-day x Tell pa lg 








of. : 
Have I in conqueft ftretch’d mine arm fo far, 
To be afeard to tell grey-beards the truth?— 
Decius, ao tell them € Cerfar will not come. 

Dec. Mott mighty ty Calar, Jet me know fome caule, 
Left I be laugh’d at, when I tell them fo. 

Caf. Tere in my will, I will not come ; 
‘That is enough to fat the fenate. 
But, for bprecee private fatisfaction, 
Becaufe | love yous I will let you know. 
Calphurnia here, my wife, ftgys me at home ; 
She dreamt to-night the faw my etd which 
Like Sfoegsaih with a bondred ff ees 


Did run pure and many 
Came fouling, 208) esd take ee Banieia in ot 
A 


nd thefe does the apply for and) i 
pl Soe pply as portents, 
pe 


Dee. Sagat rama g vn 
iSeceai tare, 
In which fo Roane 'd, 

that you great Rome fhall fuck 


Marivies bieesal } and chat great men fhall prefs . 
“ett aah on 
“aoe ints . rr 


WR: For 


R 


’ 


times to~ 9. ime nat 


ae 
FortinGures, ftains, relicks, 
‘This by Calphurnia’ are 
Ca/. And this way have youwell expounded it, 


Dec. \ have, when you have heard what 1 can fayt 
And know it now ; The eaneige concloded 
To give, this day, a crown to Caefar. 
If you thall fend them word, Fis come, 
‘Their minds may fem to Were a mock 
Apt to be render’d, for fome one to fay, 
Breakup the fenate ‘rill another tine, A 
When Cafar’s wift foall meet with better Wea: 
If Cxfar hide himfelf, fhall they not whilper, 
Lo, Cafar is afraid? 
rea me, — oe my i eat lr 
, woceeding bids me tel 5. 
aircaten to to m five i is liable *, a 
1s How doyour fears feem now, = acta 
Tam afhamed I did ‘to them. 
Give the my robe, for I will go:— 
Enter Pusiivs, Bevtus, Liganivs, 
Casca, Trusonivs, and Cin 
And look where Publius is come to fetch * 
Pub, Good morrow, Cxefar, y; > 
~ Welcome, Publius. — - ™ 
, Brotus, are you firr’d fo earl: bain : 
Good- morrow, C ica.—Caius Li, <= 
‘Cufar was ne’er {0 panne our pereend 
As that fame which} hath mon — 
‘What is’t 0” 2 





* sander gret men fll pref 
iene peo is famewhet choked, eta 





Dias il ek a eae | 
Pit. 7 de. mS . 


| od as omy v3 


PULIUS CHSAR, ‘Ss3 
Bra. Cafar, *tis Bricken Gight. esl aos 
Ca/, I thank you for your pains and courtefy. 
Exter Antony. 
See! Antony, that revels Jong o’nights, ’ 
Is notwithftanding Good morrow; Antony, 1S 
ae 
Cc. i wil — 
I Be blame = oi Aerated for— 
Now, Cinna:—Now, Metellus:—-What, Trebonius 
1 have an hour’s talk in ftore for you ; 
Remember that you callon me to-day + 
Be near me, that I may remember you. 
Treb. Coefar, Twill —eod fo nest will I be, (4fae, 
‘That your belt friends fhall with I had been further. 
Ca/. Good friends, ad pire mac asm od haga 
And we, like friends, will htway go Bo together. 
Bru. That every like is not the fame, O far, 
‘The heart of Brutus yearns to think upon! [Exeunt, . 
“SCENE Ii. 


The fame. A firtet near the Capitol. 
Enter ARTEMIDORUS, reading a paper. 

Art. Cafar, beware of Brutus ; take beed of Caflius; come 
not near Cafca; have an eye to Cinna; traf? not Trebonius; 
mark well Metellus Cimber ; Decius Brutus loves thee nots 
thou baff wrong’d Caius Ligarius. There is but one mind 
iv all thet meas ana tbr Mae apatell Cp If thou be'ft 
not immortal, look about you : gives way to confpin 
rag. The mighty gods aati Thy lower, 


” Here will T ftand, till C2far pats along, 


y 


And as a fitor will I give him this. 
My heart laments, that virtue cannot live 
Cue een emit *B tive 
a m3) 
pie yemte ccs aii. La 
t= Barbtentateat othe “The fates joie witb taka 
; ac Aa SCENE 


a ee 








2 
eda. 
es 





jweiye apes 


MN The fames Another part Ein cag ha before the bonfe 


e 


J 


. Enter ee and Lucius. 
Por. 1 pr’ythee, boy, run to the fenate-houfe ; 
Stay not to anfwer me, but get ed ow 
‘Why dott’ thou ftay 5? 
Luc. To know my errand, pet eel} 
Por. 1 would have had thee there; and here again, 
Ere I can tell thee what thou should’it do there — 
O conftancy, be ftrong opon'my fide! 
Set a huge mountain ’tween my heart)and tongue! 
I have a man’s mind, but a woman's mij et. 
tom heres hs foe expen, to keep counfel !— 
Art thou hereyet? 
Lac. Madam, what thould Ido? 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing elfe ? 
And fo return to you, land nothing elfe? 
Por. Yes, bring me bay ed beret if ehy lord lool well, 
For he went icky forth: take good note, 
‘What Cefar doth, what iors Ee to him. 4 ty 
Histky if what noife is that Fz 
‘ ear none, madam. 
= Pr’ythee, liften well : 


yas ws 


‘Theard a buitling rumour, like a fray, ~ 


And the wind brings it from the Lapis 
oe se » Lhear nothing. 


‘ Bates the ninth besrtiyead 5 ar 
Por. far rs vas 
Soorb. IMadaay not yeti Igo regener eh y 


Pet 5 oti ae 








‘\ 


To fee him pafs-on to the Capitol. 
Por, cra ty fome fuit to’ Seat, hat chou not? 
Soot. That I have, lady; if it wi will pleafe Cafar 
'To be fo to Cefar, as to hear me, < 
J thal him to befriend himfelf. +" 
Por. , know’ftthou any harm’sintended: ‘dshim? ” 
Soot. None Stet T know will be, much that I fear may 


chance, 
Good morrow to you. Here the ftreet is narrow : 
‘The throng that Cefar at the heels, 


Of fenators, of prators, common fuitors, 

Will crowd a feeble man almoft to death: 

I'll get me to eplape raze vont and there 

Speak to great Cafar asthe comes along, (Exit. 
For. Imutt go in.—Ah me how weak a thing’ 

The ‘heart oF sega O Brutus! 

‘The heavens icine in thine enterprize ! 

Sure, the boy héard me:—Brutus hath a fuit*, 

‘That Cafar will not grant-O, 1 grow faint:— 

Run, Lucius; and commend me to my lord ; 


Say, Tam merry: come to me 
And bring the ward what phe tothee. " [Bxeunt. 








ACT Hes SCE Ef. 
» Lhe fame. The Capitol ; the Senate fitting. 

4 crowd o of beeple in the fireet leading to the Ci . 
among JAxremivorus, aad the ve 
Fleurifo. Enter Casan, Brutus, Cassius, Cascay 
Decivs, Merecivs, Tresonivs, Cinna, Axtos 
NY, Lerivus, Porizivs, Pustrius, and Others, . 


ie aaa 4 








. a - 
$56 JULIUS CHSAR. 
Art. O, Cafar, read mine fir 5 for mine’s a fait : 
‘That touches Cafar nearer: Read it, Corfar. 
Ca/, What touches us ourfelf; thallbe latt ferv’d. 
Art, Delay not, Cefar ; read it inftancly. 
a . What, is the fellow mad? 
. Sirrah, give place. 
rer What, urge Fon your eine et 
apitol. 


Come to the C: 
Cufar enters the = ital, the rept following. 
All the Senators rife. 
£y. I with, your eni to-day may thrives 
Me ‘What enterprize, ius ? 
Pop. Fare you well. {advances to Cafar. 


Bru. What {aid Popilius Lena? 
Caf He pre he ‘our enterprize might ra 
T fear, oui ovr ee liftovered, 
Bru. L ne Wakes to Cefar Mark him. 
Caf. Cafca, be fudden, for we fear prevention — 
Brutus, what ‘thall be donie ? If this be 
Caffius or Caefar never thall turn back *, 


> 


For 
© Capi 1 a ox Caer nor al bch} Seo Stas mae 
Zi mt i rg rors conte, It the confpiracy war 


icable by 
ote ee aap Caffius could have no hope 











‘ juLius CREAR, . 387 
For I will flay myfelf. TEAL ‘ 

Bru, Caitius, be conftant; + 
Popilius Lena fpeaks not of our fes 5 
For, look, he4miles, and Caefar not change, 

Caf. Trebonius knows his time; for, look you, Brutus, 
He draws,Mack Antony outrof the way. 

(Exewit Anrowy and Trenonius. Casan andthe 

Senators take thei 

Dec. Where is Met 
And prefently prefer 

Bru. He is addrett®s prefs near, and fecond him. 

Cin, Cafea, you are’ ‘the Grit that rears your hand’, 

Ca/, Are we all ready? whatis now amifs, J 
‘That Cafar, and his feoate, mutt redrefy? 

Mer. Mott high, moft mighty, peace baitint Cefar, 
Metellus Cimber throws before thy feat Kneeling. 
An humble heart:— ©» 

Ca/. 1 mutt prevent thee, Cimber, 
eG couchings, and thefe lowly courtefies, 

Might fire the'b blood of aay cp 
turn pre-ordinance *, and 
its the law of children®, Be not ‘ond 







To 


this Lo rire a as being exadly ay val hae charaQer, 
and to that fplvit whieh has appeared in a former feene 
Ttpow whore fil wear this ztheny 
© Caffius cy sy ay will deliver Caffiuss” MALonee 
© Heit addretts) 5, €.. he is ready... STERVRND 
See'Volw Vs pe Sty ns ae Meow 
— you are the firf that rears your bande] Ti podscu| toe soThet be 
that pterliomielens heath poantve are “Bef shat rears 


bands Tenwnit re 
nance) Preerdinancey for ordinance already 


rom 
‘bildren-| The old copyhaventhe dane of childrens 
Toebeubeess feeonak wiaaly by aCrall url A $a 















yottom of which if an ¢ precast to follow, could 
Gcarcely be' ot have ie to adopt Dry jones 
fon's emendation. wolprendeeatat ‘and decree ftrangly 

it, Piya oee 





Cs cinray ine 
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‘That will aw'd from the 
With ust sige pai ed é ae a es 
Low-crooked curt’ fies, and bafefpanis oan 
‘Thy brother by decree is bani banitheds 
If thou dot bend, and pray, and fawn, for him, 
Tfparn thee like a cur out of my way; 
Know, Cafar doth not wrong 5 nor without caufe 
Will he be fatisfied". 

Met, Is there no voice more worthy than my own, 
To found more fweetly in great Cxrfar’s ear, 





For 


Af the lane of bilven be he tru reading, Jt may poy receive iy 
Juftration from the following paflage in Ben Jonfon's Sapo New : 
“ a narrow-minded man! my thoughts do-dwel 
« Allin 
The Jane of cbildren will then mean the narrow concelts of children, 
which mult change'as theinmiinds grow more enlarg’s. So, in Hamlet: 
Mt For natu, tele, doat ot grow alone 
4 Tn thewes and bulk} but ax dept Wen 8 
St The ncard fret of, fhe min 
*© Grows wide ‘withal 
Buteven this ex; 7 argo is har 0d Voeat. Servant. 








1 Kava, Caler dub nt wrong opr sitba nfs 
Will be befatisfied.| Ben Jonfon quotes. this line unfaithfully 
Hi Dito Is a ridioulés it again in the Int to his 
Sp: «Cry you mercy} you newer did wrongs bur with jut 
Sresvens. 


bedoubted, I think, whether Jonton hax guoted «bis lire une 
fet . The turn of the fentence, and the defeétin the metre (ac- 
Cr Soe to the ps fending) rather incline me to (believe that the 
nt 
ee er fer th et mara. ‘but with juft caute 5 
Nor cwitbout caufe wwill be fale, 
We may fippote that Ben artes tte formidable critic at Oe ofthe 
‘earlieft reprefentations of the play, and that the players, coe 
SShalcpeare Nimllfy evte-aved by forest an author withdrew 
‘words in queftion; though, in my opinion, it would have been better 
to have ‘told the cx fret: that hiv criticifm, was ill-fo es 
terse: ‘term for mae?! that, 








‘ites is nothing abfrdn ova fo she dork va 












 JULLUS. easan. 
For vem posting af py bait "d brother?) 


pie cee om 


Have an immediate freedom misc 
Caf. What, Bratus! 5 
Ga/. Pardon, Cxfar; Czfar, pardon: : 
As low as to thy foot doth Caffius fall, . 
‘To beg enfranchifement for Publius Cimber. 
Ca/. 1 could be well mov’d, if I were as you ; 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move ine: 
Bat Lam conftant as the mn ftar, 
Of whofe true-fix’d, pe ete quality, 
‘There is no fellow in the firmament, 
‘The tkies are painted with unnamber’d {parks, 
They are all re, and every one doth ified 
But there’s but one in all doth hold his 
So, in the world ; ’Tis furnith’d well with 3h 
‘And men are fleth and blood, and apprehenfive * 5 
Yet, in the number, I do know but one? 
‘That unaffailable holds op his rank*, 
Unthak'd of motion. and, that re 


‘That I was conftant Cimber thould be banith’d, 
And conftant do remain to keep him fo. 
Cin. O Cafar,— 
Caf. Hence! "Wilt thou lift up Olympus? 
Dec. Great Caefars— 
Caf. Doth not Bratus bootlefs kneel *? 








Cafa, 


continued to ridicule his deceafed friend for a Mp, of which pofterity, 
‘ithoathisinfaration, woul havebeen totally at ee 
Mr. tt's interpretal word wrong is fupported 
Nine gucastous Rape of Laem 
Time's gh 
« To toreng reap, elite render right," Matons, 


we in i}, Fitna. lk alt epee 


quick, forgetivey eae” ‘Stexrvers. 
3— but ene] One and only one. Jonson. 











won rank, belds on bis race ; continues his courfes 
yee stables yrs and To fold atone oy ce 
‘motion's] ive. Unthak'd ——. or 
ae | to mowe the: ‘ nae hy pele ; 
‘ ‘ 
Omar - Jomnsox, Poe mal 


a ARE Toane 


a0 JULIUS CHSAR. 
Cafca. Speak, hands, for me. F 
[Calea fabs Carfar in she neck. Citar catches 
bold of bis arm. He sr then flabb'd by fecal 
other con/pirators, and at laf by Marcus Brutus, 
Ca). Et tu, Brate®:—Then fall, Cxfar. 
(Dies. Tbe fenators and people retire in confufions 


Be 





Teannotfubferibe toDr. Jahnfon's opinion, Cerf 
‘eonfplrators are prefling roand him, anfwers their importunity proper- 
ly: Seeyou not my ewe Brutus kneeling inwain? Woat fucceli can y 
expel? (6 your [olicitarionty when bis are ineffeStwal? ‘This might have 

ut my learvied coadjutorin mind of the vallage of Homer, which he 
Bias fo elegantly introduced in his prefaces Thou ((aid Ackilles to 
his captive) soben fo preat 0 Patreclus bas fallen before thee, dof 
thou complain of the common let of mortality? SYREVENS: 

‘The editor of the fecond folie faw this pafluge in the fame light as 
Dr. Johnion did, and rade this improper alterations Ry Brwrur here 
Shak(peare certeinly meant Marcus Brutus, becaste he has conf 
ed him with Decimusy (or Detius as he calls him), and imagined that 
Marcus Brutus was the peculiar favourite of Ciefary calling him + bis 
steellsbeloved " wheteas in fat it was Decimus Brotus that Crefar wae 
particularly attached to, appointing hidt by his will his fecond heir, that 

ft) in remainder after his primary devifeess Maton. 

© Ee tuy Brute?—J Suctonivs (ays, that when Cafar put Metellus 
Cimber biek, “he caught hold of Caefar's gowne at both fhoulders, 
whereupon, as he cried out, This is vislencey Caflius came in fecond full 
afront, and wounded him a littlabeneath the throat. ‘Then Czfar 
catching Cathus by the arme thruft it through with hie fille, or writ 
ing punches ; and with that being sbovt to beape forward, he was met 
‘with another wound and ftayed.” Being then affailed on all fides, 
46 with three and twenty wounds he was (tabbed, during which ti 
he gave but one groan, (withost any word wisered,) and that wi 
the firft thru(t though fome have written, that as Marcus Bratos came 
running upon him, be faid, nai -d/riaver and rheu, my Jenne.” Holland's 
Tranilation, 1626. 

‘No mention is here made of the Latin exclamation, which our authour 

8 attributed to Cafar, nur did North fornifh him with it, or with 
Englith words of the feme import, 3s might naturally have been fupy 
poled. Piutarch feys, thes on receiving his firit wound from Ca/eay ** be 
caught hold of Ca@s's word, and held it hard; and they both eried 

fy Carfar in Latio, O wile sraiter, Cala, what deof thew ? and Cafca 

Greek to lis brother, Bratber, brip me."—The conlpirators thea 

compaffed him on every fide with their fwordes drawn in their handes, 

that Cirfar turned him 10 where but he was ftriclscn by fome, and fill 
bad oaked {words in his face, and waz hacked and mangled am 

them as a Wild bea taken of bunterseeAnd then Brotus himlelf gave 

Bim ose wou aboot th ini Men er al that Car i ill 
de 


av fome of the 








































































JULIUS CAHSAR. 36 


Cin. Liberty ! Freedom! Tyranny is dead !— 
Ran hence, proclaim, cry it about the ftreets. 

Ca/. Some to the common pulpits, and cry out, 
Liherty, freedom, and enfrancbijement ! 

‘Bru. People, and fenators! be not affrighted 5 
Fly not; fand itill:—ambition’s debs is paid, 

Cajea. Goto the pulpit, Brutus’. 

Dec, And Caffius too. 

Bru, Where's Publius? 

Cin, Here, quite confounded with this mutiny. 

Met. Sand lat together, leit fome friend of Cxfar's 
Should chance— 

Bru, Talk not of ftanding ;—-Publius, good cheer; 
"There is no harm intended to your perfon, 
Nor to no Roman elfe* : fo tell chem, Publias. 

Caf. And leave us, Publius ; leit that the people, 


defend him(elf again the refte, running every way with his botie, 
ut when he faw Brutus with his fworde drawen in his bande, then 
he pulled his gowne over his hea#e, and made no more refittance, 
Neither of thefe writers therefore, we fee, furnithed Shakfpeare with 
this exclamation. His authority appeare t0 have been a line in the old 
lay, entitled The Troe Teapedir of Richarde Dule of Yorke, Sec. printed 
10 1600, on which he furmed ins third part of King Henry le 
Ettuy Brute? Wilt thou itab Cerfar too 
‘This line Shakfpeare rejected when he wrote the piece above mene 
tioned, (fee Vol. VI. po 373, -8.) but it appears it had madean ime 
freilion, on his memory. The fame tine is elfo found in Acolaflus bis 
‘After-wvitte,  porm by S. Nicholion, printed in 16001 
«6 Etty, Beare? Wilt (hov fab Cartar toot 
46 ‘Thou art my friend, and wilt not (ee me wrong'd."* 
So, in Cofar's Legend, Mirrour for Magifirater, 151 
«0 this, quoth I, is violence; then Cafhur pierc’d my breaft 
my fonne, quoth J, whom erft I joved belt." 
in words probably appeared originally in Dr. Eedes’s play on 
Seep. 307m te Mare 
the pulpit, &ec.] We bave now taken leave of Cafca. Shake 
efor once knew that he had a fufficient namber of heroes on his 
ands, and was glad to lofe an individual in the croud. It may be added, 
that the Gngularity of Cafea’s manners would have appeared to little 
advantage amidit the (acceding vatiet'es of tumult and war.STEEVEN Ss 
# Norco no Reman sife:)] This ule of two negatives, not to make an 
affirmative, but to deny more flrongly, is common to Chaucer, Spender, « 
and other of our ancient writers. Hickes obferves, that in the Saxony 
evan four negatives are fometimes conjoined, and still prelerve a nege- 


tive Srezvexs 
Ruhhing 








































_ r, — x 


362 JULIUS CAESAR. 
Rufhing on us, fkould do your age fume mifchief. 
Bru. Do fo ;—and let no man abide this decd, 
But we the doers, 
Re-enter TREBOnius. 


Caf. Where is Antony ? 

Tre. Fled to his houfe amaz"d: 
Men, wives, and children, fare, cry opt, and run, 
As it were doomsday. 

Bru. Fates! we will know your pleafires:— 
‘That we fhall die, we know; *tis but the time, 
And drawing days out, that men ftand upon. 

Caf. Why, he that cuts off twenty years of life, 
Cuts off fo many years of fearing death. 

Bra, Grant that, and then is ceath a benefit: 
So are we Czfar’s friends, that have abridg’d 
His time of fearing death.—Stoop, Romans, ftoop*, 
And let us bathe our hands in Cziar’s blood 
Up to the elbows, and befmear our fwords : 
Then walk we forth, even to the,market-place ; 
And, waving our red weapons o’er our heads, 
Let's all cry, Peace! Freedom ! and Liberty ! 

Gof. Stoop then, and wash —How many ages hence, 
Shall this our lofty {cene be aéted over, 
In fate unborn *, and accent’ yet unknown? 

Bru. How many times hall Cxfar bleed in {port, 
That now on Pompey's batis lies along, 
No worthier than the daft? 

Caf. So oft as that hall be, 
So often fhall the knot of us be call’d 
‘The men that gave our country liberty. 

Dec. What, thall we forth? 


copy &ec-] Plotarchy in the Life of Cafary toys 
‘llowers, Pi yet bor saith the of yf wane 
body fgom the fenate houfe ta the Capitol, with their drawm feosrds, 
with an air of confidence and alfurance."” And in the Life of Biututpm 
«© Brace and his party betook themielves to the Capitol, and in theie 
way, foewwing their bands all bloody, and thelr naked words, preclain'd 
Giberry 10 the people.” ‘Tntusatoe 
© inflate unbert—] An theatrick pomp yet undifplayed. 
‘Matone. 


Caf. 











JULIUS CESAR 363 


Caf. Ay, every man away: 
Brotus fhall lead; and we will grace his heels 
With the molt boldeit and beit hearts of Rome. 
Enter a Servaat. 


Pri. Soft, who comes here? A friend of Antony's. 
Serv. Thus, Bratus, did my matter bid me kneel 5 





‘Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down; 

And, being proftrate, thus he bade me fay. 

Bratus is noble, wife, valiant, and honett ; 

Cafar was mighty, bold, royal, and loving; 

Say, Hove Brotus, and I honour him; 

Say, I fear’d Cxfar, honour d him, and lov’d him. 

If Brutus will vouchfafe, that Antony 

May fafely come to him, and be refolv'd’ 

How Cxfar hath deferv'd to lie in death, 

Mark Antony thall not love Cxfardead 

So well as Brutus living ; but will follow 

‘The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 

‘Thorough the hazards of this untrod flate 

With all true faith. Sofays my mafter Antony. 
Bru, Thy malter is 2 wile and valiant Roman ; 

I never rhought him worle. 

‘Tell him, fo pleale him compe unto this place, 

He thall be fatisfied ; and, by my honour, 

Depart untouch’d, 
Serv. I'll fetch him prefently. fret Servants 
Bru, 1 know, that we fhall have him well to friend. 
Caf. 1 with, we may ; but yet have Ta mind, 

That fears him much; and my mifgiving fill 

Falls fhrewdly to the purpole. 


Re-enter ANTONY. 
Bru. But here comes Antony.—Welcome, Mark An- 


tony. 
Ant.O mughiey Cxfar! Dott thou licfo low? * 
Are all thy conqueits, glories, triumphs, {poils, 
Shrunk to this little meafure ?—Fare thee well.— 
1 know not, gentlemen, what you intend, 


364 JULIUS CHSAR. 


‘Who elfe mult be let blood, who elie is rank": 
Iff myfelr, there isno hour fo fit 
As Czfar’s death’s hour; nor so irftrument 
Ofhalf that worth, as thofe your fwords, made rica 
With the moft noble blood of all this world. 
1 do befeech ye, if you bear me hard, 
Now, whilft your purpled hands do reek and fmoke, 
Fulfil your pleafure. Live a thoufund years, 
J thali not find myfelf fo apt to die : 
No place will pleafe me fo, no mean of death, 
As here by Czfar, and by you cat off, 
‘The choice and matter fpirits of this age. 

Bru. O Antony! beg not your death of us. 
"Though now we moft appear bloody and cruel, 
As, by ourhands, and this our prefent act, 
You fee we do; yet fee you but our hands, 
And this the bleeding bufinefs they have done: 
Our hearts you fee not, they are pitiful 5 
And pity tothe general wrong of Rome 
(As fire drives out fire, fo pity, pfty *,) 
Hath done this deed on Czfar. For your part, 
‘To you our {words have leaden points, Mark Antony : 
Onr arms, in itrength of malice*, and our hearts, 

‘ Of 


¥ — whe elfe it rank ;] Who elfe may be fuppofed to have evertopped 
his equals, and greson tee igh for the publick fafety. Jomxson. 
T rather believe the meaning is, who elfe is too replete wita blood ? 
So, in our author's Venut aud Adonis = 
4 Rain added to a river that is rank, 
‘will force it overfiow the bank.” 
360, 0.4. Maront. 
* As fire drives out fire, Sec] So, in Corielarus: 
“© One fire drives out one fire one nail ont nail.” Mato: 
2 Our armt, in irength of, Sec.] Te you, (Says Brutus) our feverds bi 
Beaden points : our arma, firone 
yur beaets writed lite 
tb all pofibleaffestion. The {oppo 
ce of brates” temper in efplt of Antony, Seems to havg 
mifled thofe who have commented on this paflage before. Strrvems. 
‘One of the phrafes in this paffage, which Mr. Sreevens has fo hap- 
pily explained, occurs again in Anteny and Clesputra ¢ 
To make you brerbers, and to knit your bearts, 
With an untlipping knot.” 
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Of brothers’ temper, do receive you in 
With al! kind love, yood thoughts, and reverence, 
Ca/. Your voice fhall be as {trong as any man’s, 
In the difpofing of new dignities. 
Bru, Only be patient, till we have appeas'd 
The multitude, befide themfelves with fear, 
And then we will deliver you the caufe, 
Why I, that did love Ciefar when I ftruck him, 
Have thus proceeded. 
Ant, 1 doubt not of your wifdom. 
Let each man render me his bloody hand: 
Firft, Marcus Brutus, will I thake with you ;— 
Next, Caius Caffius, do J take your hand ;— 
Now, Decius Brutus, yours ;—now yours, Metellus ; 
Yours, Cinna:—and, my valiant Cafca, yours;— 
Though laft, not leaft in love, yours, good Trebonias. 
Gentlemen all,—alas ! what fhall I fay? 
My cfedit now flands on fuch flippery ground, 
‘That one of two bad whys you muit conceit me, 
Either a coward, or a flatterer,.— 
That I did love thee, Cafar, O, ’tis true: 
If then thy fpirit look upon us now, 
Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy death, 
To fee thy Antony making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
Moft noble! in the prefence of thy corfe ? 
Had I as many eyes as thou hait wounds, 
Weeping as falt as they ftream forth thy blood, 
It would become me better, than to clofe 
In terms of friendthip with thine enemies. 
Pardon me, Julius !—Here waft thou bay’d, brave hart; 
Here didftthou fall; and here thy hunters ftand, 


Again, ibid : 
4 The beart of brorbers governs in our love!” Maxowx- 
3 Though lafty not leaf in 
«Although the lait, not 
‘The fame expreffion occurs more than once in plays exhibited before 
the time of Shak(peare, Maron. 2 
. Sign’d 
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Sign’d in thy fpoil, and crimfon’d in thy lethe*. 
O world { ioarwrdt the foreft to this be 

And this, indeed, O world, the heart of thee 
How like a deer, ftricken by many princes, 
Doft thou here lie? 

Caf. Mark Antony,— 

Ant. Pardon me, Caius Caffius+ 
"The enemies of Crefar fall fay this 
‘Then, ina friend, it is cold modefty. 

Ca/. I blame you not for praifing Cwefar fos 
But what compact mean you to have with us? 
Will you be prick’d in number of our friends 
Or fhall we on, and not depend on you? 

‘Ant. Therefore I took your hands ; but was, indeed, 
Sway’d from the point, by looking down on Czfar. 
Friends am J with you ail, and love youall ; 

Upon this hope, that you thall give me reafons, 
why » and wherein, Cafar was dan, 

Bra, Or alse were thins favage Spediacio: 
Oar reafons are {o full of good regard, 

"That were you, Antony, the fon of Cafar, 
You thould be fatisied. 

Ant, That's all Ifeek : . 

And am moreover fuitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the market-place ; 
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 

Bra. You shall, Mark Antony. 

Ca/. Bratus, a word with you— 

You know not what you do; Do not confent, [Mee 
‘That Antony {peak in his funeral : 
Know you how much the people may be mov’d 


4 —crimfon'd in thy lethe.] Lerbe is ufed by many of the old tranf- 
ators of novels, for destb ; and in Heywood’s Iren Age, Part II. 2632 
‘The proudett nation that great Afia nurs'd, 

‘Asi in Capit Pirin 67 
in, in Copid's W'bir ry 1607: 
«For vengeance wings bring on thy erbal day.” 

Dr. Farmer obferves that we meet with Jetbal for deadly in the in= 
formation for Murge Campbell. STEEVENS. 

By 
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By that which he will utter? 
‘Bru. By your pardon ; 
I will myfelf into the pulpit fra, 
And thew the reafon of our Czefar’s death: 
What Antony fhall fpeak, I will protett 
He {peaks by leave and by permiifion 5 
And that we are contented, Cafar fhall 
Have all true rites, and lawful ceremonies. 
Ir hall advantage more, than do us wrong. 
Caf. 1 know not what may fall; I like it not. 
Bru. Mark Antony, here, take you Czfar’s body. 
You fhall notin your funeral {peech blame us, 
But {peak all good youean devife of Cxefar 5 
And fay, you do’t by our permiffion 5 
Elfe hall you not have any hand at all 
About his funeral: And you fhall (peak 
In the fame pulpit whereto I am going, 
After my {peech is ended. 
Ant. Be it fo; . 
I do defire no more. 
Bru, Prepare the body then, and follow us. 
; [Exeunt all but Antony. 
Ant. O, pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth, 
‘That Iam meek and gentle’with thee butchers ! 
‘Thon art the ruins of the nobleft man, 
‘That ever lived in the tide of times’. 
Woe to the hand that thed this coftly blood + 
Over thy wounds now do I prophely — 
Which, like dumb mouths®, do ope their ruby lips, 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue ;— 
A care fhall light upon the limbs of men’; 
Domettick 


5 — inthe ride of times.] That is, in the courfe of times. Jounsone 
© Over thy wounds now do I propbefy— 
Which, lie damb mostbt, 8] Soy A Warning for faire Women, 
A tragedy, 1599+ 
«1 gave him fifteen wounds, 
«* Which now be fifteen mouths that do accufe me: 
“© In every wound there is a bloody tongue, 
«© Which will all fpeak, althvugh he hold his peace.” Maton re 
7 A carfe foall light upon the limbs of mex ;] He means not mankind 
ia 
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Domefick fury, and fierce ciyil ftrife,! 

Shall cumber ail the parts of Italy: 

Blood and deftrudtion fhall be fo in ufe, 

‘And dreadfal objects fo familiar, 

‘That mothers hall but fmile, when they behold 

‘Their infants quarter’d with the hands of war 5 

All pity chok’d with cuftom of fell deeds: 

‘And Cxfar's fpirit, ranging for revenge, 

‘With Até by his fide, come hot from hell, 

Shall in thefe confines, with a monarch’s voice, 

Cry Havock?, and let flip the dogs of wars Pe 
at 


In general, but thofe Romans whofe attachment to the caufe of the con- 
iratorsy or with to revenge Cafar’s death, would expofe them to 
‘wounds in the civil war which Antony fappofes that event would give 
rife to.—The generality of the carfe here prediéted, is limited by the 

Fubfequenc words,—" the parts of Italy,” and * in sb</e confines". 
Matone, 

Antony means that a future curfe (hall commence in diftempers 
Seizing on the limbs of men, and be fucceeded by commotion, cruelticy 
and defolation all over Italy. $0, in Phaer's Verfion of the third AE neid « 

«The a cofrupted were, that trees and core deftroyed to 
"nought, 
* And limmes of men confaming rottes,” Secs Signs Ee te 
edit. 1596. Stexvede. 
3 And Cafar's {pirit, renging for revenge, Sc. 
“ es oh pits: - cee ita.”” acne tb, ca 
«* Fatalem poputis ultro poftentibus boram . 
 Admovet stra dies 5 Stygiifque emiffa tencbris 
4 Mocs fritae sal, hellaorerague volando 
 Campumoperit, aigrogue vires invitat hiatu.” 
. é Stat. Theb. VIET. 
= Furie rapuerunt licia Parcis.” Ibid. Stxxvens. 

9 Cry Havack, fec.] A learhed correfpondent has informed me, that, 
{im the military operations of old times, baveck was the word by which 
declaration was made, that no quarter thould be given. 

An atrg@intitled, The Office ef the Conftoble and Marefcbail in the 
‘Tyme of Werre, contained in the Black Book of the Admiralty, there ix 
the following chapter : 
gi, THe Reyne of hymn that eth Dawe and of them that followeth 

yma, tit. vs" 

= Trem Si quis inventus fuerit qui clamorem inceperit qui vocatur 


OME Alfo that no man be fo hardy a8 to crye Hawsk upon peyne that 
ethan epyaoer lb cece ernest thereat tat dso 
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‘That this foul deed fhall fmell above the earth | ” 
With cafrion men, groaning for ie 
Enter a Servants 6, 
You ferve O@avius Czxfarydo you not? 
Serv. I do, Mark Antony. 
Ant. Czlar did write fockias to. come to Rome. 
Serw. He did receive his letters, and is coming; 
And bid me fay to you by word of mouth,— 
O Caefar!— [Seeing the body. 
Ant. a heartis bij get thee apart and weep. 
Paffion, I fee, is pi tea for mine eyes’, 
Seeing thofe beads of forrow. ftand in thine, 
Began to water. Is thy maiter coming ? 
ery. He lies to-night within feven leagues of Rome. 
Ant. a peed, and ‘tell “him what hath 
ne at a 
Here is a mourning Rome, dangerous Rome, © od 
No Rome of fafety for Octavius yet*5 > Ww 


Py 

the fame or folow, thal lofe their horfe & harnela: and the 

of fuch as foloweth se ett al bender arref of the C and 

Mareichall warde unto tyme that hey have made (yn and founds 

furetie no more to offerte; and hia body in peifon at ener : 
Jomo: 
technical 


See p. $84) 16 “Pode fiprailog ai adeer, &c, was the 
phrafe of 3h cated in Coridlanes 2 
“ Bvenlike Oe mente 
By the dog ofvereng Me Tet ha serene 
of oar, 2x Mi, 
ota ee boat eg and femine ‘Soin Brees Ke 
Then’ thould the wailike are 
“Aum the part Bar nds 
44, Leapi'd in Uke bounds, yet ir 
6 Crouch for empleyment,” 
‘The fame obfervation, is made by Steele in papas 37 
Le 


of 
edie of the asad fal 


words Rast fo id 
econentie le ty actor Seats He se aaa 
paca : a 


Vol. VIL. 
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Hie hence, and tell him fo. Yet, ftay a while; 

‘Thou halt not back, till I have je this corfe 

Into the market-place : there thall I try, 

In my oration, how the people take 

‘The cruel iffue of thefe ly men; 

According to the which, thou halt difcourfe 

'To young OGavius of the ftate of things. 

Lend me your hand, [ Bxeunt, with Calar*s body. 


SCENE il. 
The fame. The Forum. 
Enter Brutus, and Casstus, and a throng of Citizens. 


Cit. We will be Gatisfied; let us be fatisfied. 
Bru. Then follow me, and give me audience, 
friends.— 
Caffius, go you into the other firect, 
And part the numbers.— 
‘Thofe that will hear me {peak, than them flay here ; 
‘Thole that will follow Cafiies, go with him ; 
And publick renfons fall tevetared 
OF Carfar’s death. 
1, Cit. T will hear Bratug fpeak. 
2. Cit, I will hear Caffius ; and compare their reafons, 
When feverally we hear them rendered. 
[Exit Cassves, with fome of the Citinens: Brutus goes 


into the raftrum, 
. Cir, The noble Bratus is afcended: Silence ! 
ru. Be patient espinss Tat. 
Romans, countrymen, and lovers?! hear me for my 


caufe; | 


countrymen, and levers! Set.) There is no where, in all Snak~ 








saiemetan tomes roof of his not being what wecall.a {chalar 
aa. thie of fase snowing i 
sata Tie of Brutus imitation 
and is very fine j stn oe that ee 
vig ne ities wre ne rota ithe Jaconic brevity 
bee eyo ‘andeafy: this is quaint, gingling, and 
‘abounding with forced) antihefes. na word, «2 that for ite 


fie Si slegusaperrosiadons Suited any charatter, apd tor its good fenle 


would 
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cnafe; and be filest, rhatyou may hear: believe me for 
mine honour; and have refpeé to mine honour, that you 
may believe: cenfure me in your wifdom ; and awake 
your feafes, that you may the better judge. If there be 
any in this affembly, any dear friend Crefar’s, to him 
J fay, that Brutus’ love to Cwfar was no lefs than his. If 
then that friend demand, why Brutus rofe agen Cxfar, 
this is my anfwer,—Not that I loved Cefar but that 
I loved Rome more. Had you rather Cafar were living, 
and die all flaves; than that Cefar were dead, to live 
all free men? As Cefar loved me, I weep for him ; as 
he was fortunate, I rejoice at it; as he was valiant, [ 
honour him: but, as he was ambitious, I flew him: 
There is tears, for his love; joy, for his fortune; ho- 
nour, for his valour; and death, for his ambition. ‘Who 
is here fo bafe, that would be a bond-man? If any, 
{peak ; for him haye I offended. Who is here fo rude, 
that would not be sonas] ? Ifany, {peaks for him have 
offended. Who is here fo vile, that will not love his 
count) If any, fpeakes for him have I offended, I 
paufe for a reply. 

Cit. None, Brutus, none. Veveral aking at once. 
Bru. Then none haye I offended. ave done no 
more to Cefar, than By fuould do to Sune The suet 
tion of his death j¥ enrgll'd in the Capitol: his 
not extenuated, wherein be was worthy ; his a 
enforced, for which he fuifer’d death. 


Enter ANTONY, ane ort: vith Cafar’s body. 


Here comes his body, mourn’d by Mark Antony: who, 
though he had no ie in bis » thall receive the 
benefit of his dying, a place in the commonwealth; As 


would have become the greste® of our author's times but yet, in a 
fille of declaizning, that Sts as iil upon Brutus as ovr author's trawiers 
or collar-band would have done. WARBURTON. 

‘This artificial gingle of shart fentences was affected eek tthe 
crators in Shakfpeaze’s whether in the pulpit or at the bar, 
Speech Fp rst perth 4 be regarded rather as an imitation of the 
falfe eloquence themin vogue, than as BS Nap paler brevity. 

TEEVER ES 
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372 JULIUS CHSAR, 
which of you fhall not ? With thisI depart; That, 2s f 
flew my beft lover*for the good of Rome, I have the 
fame dagger for myfelf, when it thal) pleafe my country 
ro need my death, 
Cit. Live, Brutus, live! live! 
1. Cit, Bring him with triumph home unto his houfe. 
2. Cit, Give him a ftatue with his anceftors. 
3. Cit. Let him be Czfar. 
4, Cit, Cafar’s better parts 
Shall be crown’d in Brutus. 
1. Cit, We'll bring him to his houfe with fhouts and 
apnea 
Bru, My countrymen,— 
2, Cit. Peace ; filence! Brutus fpeaks. 
1. Cit. Peace, ho! 
Bru, Good countrymen, let me depart alone, 
And, for my fake, flay here with Antony: 
Do grace to Cafar's corpfe, and grace his ipeech 
‘Tending to Cxfar’s glorics 3 which Mark Antony 
By our permiffion is allow'd to make. 
I do entreat you, not a man depart, 
Save I alone, till Antony have fpoke. [Exir. 
Cit, Stay, ho! and let us hear Matk Antony, 
3, Cit. Let him & op into the publick chair ; 
‘We'll hear him:—Noble Antony, go up. 
Ant. For Brutus* fake, I am beholding to you. 
4. Cit. What does he fay of Brutus ? 
3. Cit. He fays, for Brutus fake, 
He finds himfelf beholding to us all. 
4 Cit. "Twere bett he {peak no harm of Brutus here, 
1. Cit, This Cxefar was a tyrant. 
3. Cit, Nay, that’s certain : 
We are bleit, that Rome is rid of him. 
2, Cit. Peace ; let us hear what Antony can fay. 
Ant. You gentle Romans,— 
Cit. Peace, ho! let us hear him. 
Ant. Friends, Romans, countrymen, tend me your ears ; 
I come to-bury Czfar, not to praife him. 


$d fa oy bf tovr=] Seep 2835 te fe Mavone 
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‘The evil, that men do, lives afterthem 5 
The good is oft interred with their bones ; 
So let itbe with Czfar! The noble Brutus 
Hath told you, Czfar was ambitious : 
ff it were fo, it was a grievous faule 5 
And grievoully hath Crfar anfwer'd it. 
Here, under Jeave of Brutus, and the rey 
(For Brutus is an honourable man; 
Se are they all, all honourable men ;) 
Come I tofpeak in Cxfar’s funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and juft to mes 
But Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many captives home to Rome, 
Whofe ranfoms did the general coffers All: 
Did this in Cafar feem mebstiont Pott 
‘When that the poor have cry’d, Cafar hai 3 
Ambition thould be made of herner tuff: vee 
Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 
And Bratus is an honoufable man. 
You all did fee, that, on the Lapercal, 
I thrice prefented him 2 kingly crown, 
Which he did thrice refufe. Was this ambition? 
Yet Bratus fays, he was ambitious 5 
are he is an hocoarale ma, 
I {peak not to difprove what Wy 
But here Tam to fpeak what I do pa 
You all did love him once, not without caufe; 
What caufe withholds you then to mourn for him ? 
Q judgment, thou art fled to bratith beafts, 
And men have loft their reafon !—Bear with me; 
My heart is in the coffin there with Cefar, 
And I muft panfe till it come back to me *. 
1. Cit. Methinks, there is much reafon in his fayings, 


S My beart is in the coffin there with Cofar, 
ind I muft paufe vill it come back to me.) Perhaps our authour re 
colledted the following paffage in Daniel's Cleopatra, 1594: 
“ Ax for my love, fay, Antony hath ail5 
“ Say, that my heart is goncinte the grave 
With him, in whom it refts, and ever fhall,” Matonge 
Bb 3 Cit. 


372 JULIUS CASAR, 
which of you thalf not? With this Idepart; That, 2s T 
flew my belt lover*for the good of Rome, 1 have the 
fame dagger for myfelf, when it thal] pleafe my country 
to need my death. 
Cit. Live, Brawus, live! live! 
. Cit, Bring him with triumpa home unto his houfe- 
. Cit. Give him a ftatue with his anceftors. 
. Cit. Let him be Cefar. 
\ Cit, Ciefar’s better parts 
Shall be crown’d in Brutus. 
1. Cit. We'll bring him to his hoafe with fhouts and 
clamours. 
Bru. My countrymen,— 
2. Cit. Peace ; filence! Brutus {peaks. 
1, Cit. Peace, ho! 
Bru. Good countrymen, let me depart alone, 
‘And, for my fake, flay here with Antony : 
Do grace to Ciefar’s corpfe, ang grace his fpeech 
‘Tending to Cefar’s glories ; which Mark Antony 
By our permiffion is allow’d to make. 
1 do entreat you, not a man depart, 
Save I alone, till Antony have fpoke. (Exit. 
1, Cit. Stay, ho! je foe us hear Mark Antony. 
3. Cit. Let him go up into the publick chair ; 
weit hear him:—Notle Antony, go up. 
Ant, For Brutus’ fake, I am beholding to you. 
4» Cit. What does he fay of Brutus? 
3. Cit. He fays, for Brutus fake, 
He finds himfelf beholding to us all. 
4 Cit. ’Twere belt he {peak no harm of Brutus here, 
1. Cit, This Caefar was a tyrant. 
3. Cit. Nay, that’s certain : 
We are bleft, that Rome is rid of him. 
2. Cit. Peace ; let us hear what Antony can fay. 
Ant, You gentle Romans,— 
Cit. Peace, ho! let us hear him. 
Ant, Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me your ears; 
T come to.bury Cefar, not to praife him. 


See fom wy bf orm] Sep 285 oe fe Masonas 
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"The evil, that men do, lives afterthem ; 
‘The good is oft interred with their bones ; 
So let itbe with Czfar! The noble Brutus 
Hath rold you, Czfar was ambitious = 
Hit were fo, it was a grievous fault ; 
And grievoufly hath Cafar anfwer'd it. 
Here, under leave of Brutus, and the refty 
(For Brutus is an honourable man ; 
So are they all, all honourable men ;) 
Come I to fpeak in Czfar’s funeral. 
He was my friend, faithful and juft to mes 
Bat Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 
He hath brought many captives home to Rome, 
Whofe ranfoms did the general coffers fll: 
Did this in Cxfar sedey susberiones hak 
When that the poor have cry’d, Cafar 2 
Ambition hould he made of fterner ftuff: gic 
Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 
And Brutus is an hononfable man. 
You all did fee, that, on the Lupercal, 
I thrice prefented him 2 kingly crown, 
Which he did thrice refufe. 'as this ambition? 
Yer Brutus fays, he was ambitious; 
And, fure, he a= honourable man. 
1 (peak not to difprove what Brutus {poke, 
But here Tam to fpeak what I do know. 
You all did love him once, not without caufe ; 
What caufe withhoids you then to mourn tor him ? 
O judgment, thou art fied to brutith beafts, 
And men have loft their reafon !—Bear with mez 
My heart isin the coffin there with Cafar, 
And I muft panfe till it come back to me *. 
1. Cit, Methinks, there is mach reafon in his fayings, 


$ My beartis in the coffe there with Cafary 
ind I muft paufe vill it come back to me.) Perhaps our authour re= 
colledted the following pailage in Daniel's 15945 
“ As for my love, fay, Antony hath ail 
© Say, that my beart Js goneinte rhe prawe 
* With him, in whom it refts, and ever shall." Maroney 
Bb 3 Cit. 
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2. Cit. If thou confider rightly of the matter, 
Cwfar has had great wrong. { 
. Cit. Has he, matters? 
I fear, there will a worfe come in his place. 
4. Cit. Mark’d ye his words? He would not take the 
crown 5 
Therefore, ’tis certain, he was not ambitious. 
1. Cit. If it be found fo, fome will dear abide it. 
2. Cit. Poorfoul ! his eyes are red as fire with weeping, 
3. Cit. There’s not a nobler manin Rome, than Antony, 
4. Cit. Now mark bim, he begins again to fpeak. 
Ant. But yelterday the word of Cziar might 
Have flood againft the world: now lies he there, 
And none fo poor ® to do him reverence. 
O mafters! if I were difpos’d to ftir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 
I fhould do Brutus wrong, and Caffius wrong, 
Who, you all know, are honourable men : 
I will not do them wrong; I rather choofe 
"To wrong the dead, towron; Band you, 
Than Twill wrong {ach a Soi beiey eae 
But here’s a parchment, with the feal of Czfar, 
4 found it in his elofet, *tis his-will: 
Let but the commons hear this teftament, 
(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read,) 
And they would go and kifs dead Ceefar’s wounds, 
And dip their napkins? in his facred blood 5 
Yea, beg a hair of him for memory, 
And, dying, mention it within their wills, 
Bequeathing it, as rich legacy, 
Unto their ifue. 
4; Cit, We'll hear the will: Read it, Mark Antony. 
Cit. The will, the wills we willhear C exfar’s wil 


& Aad none fo poor —] ‘The meancit man is now too high to do ree 
verence to Celar. oar 
7 = ee . e- their handkerchiefs. Nopery was the. 
cient term for ‘od line, Srervrss, “fl 

Napkin is the northern term for and is ufed in this 
fenfe at this day ia Scotland, Our authour ules the word, 
See Voledll. pa 24%, Meig+and Vols 1V, p. 337 0. J. Manonz. 
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Ani. Have patience, gentle friends, I moft not read it ; 
It is not meet you know how Ceefar lov'd you. 
‘You are not wood, you are not flones, but men; 
And, being men, hearing the will of Czfar, 
jx will inflame you, it will make you mad 
"Tis good you know not that you are his heirs 
For it you fhould, O, what woald come of ic! 
4. Cit, Read the will; we will hear it, Antony 5 
You hall read us the will ; Cxlar’s will. 
‘Ant. Will you be patient? Will you {tay a while ? 
I have o’er-fhot myfelf, to tell you of it. 
I fear, I wrong the honourable men, 
Whole dagy have flabb’d Cafar: I do fear it, 
4. Cit. hey were traitors: Honourable men | 
Cit. The will! the reftament! 
2. Cit. They were villains, marderers: The will ! read 
the will! 
Ant. You will compel me then to read the will? 
Then make aring about the corpfe of Cafar, 
And let me thew you hift that made the will. 
Shall I defcend ? And will you give me leave? 
Cir. Come down, ta cA s 
2, Cut, Defcend. le comes down from the pulpit. 
3+ Cit. You thall have leaye. vee 
4. Cit. A rings ftand round. 
1. Cit, Stand from the hearfe, ftand from the body. 
2. Cit. Room for Antony ;—molt noble Antony. 
Ant, Nay, om not fo upon me ; ftand far off. 
Cit, Stand 1 room! Seestee 
Ant. Uf you have tears, prepare to fhed them now. 
You all eine this mantle: I remember 
‘The firlt time ever Czxfar put iton ; 
* Twas on a fummer’s evening, in his tent; 
ue Gay Sans me jervii:— 
! in this place, ran Caffius’ through: 
Sec, whara reat the teviocs Calseeee = 
‘Through this, the well-beloved Brutus flabb’d; 
And, as he 'd his curfed fteel away, 
Mark how the blood of Czefar follow'd it; 
Asruthing out of doors, to be refolv’d 
Bb¢ If 
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If Brats jo unkindly knock’d, or na; 

For Brurus, as you know, was Czfar’s angel * $ 
judge, O you gods, how dearly Cefar lov’d him ! 
‘his was the moft unkindeft cut of all: 

For when the noble Cz-far faw him ftab, 

Ingratitade, more ftrong than traitors’ arms, 

Quite vanquith’d him : then burft his mighty heart 3 

And, in his mantle muffling up his face, 

Even at the bafe of Pompey’s ftatue *, 

Which all the while ran blood, great Cafar fells 

O, what a fall was there, my countrymen ! 

‘Then I, and you, and all of us fell down, 

Whilft bloody treafon flourifh’d over us, 

O, now you weep; and, [ perceive, yoa feel 

‘The dint of pity?: the(e are-gracious drops. 

Kind fouls, what, weep you, when you but behold 

Our Czfar’s vefture wounded ? Look you here! 

Here is himfelf, marr’d, as you fee, with traitors *, 


© For Brutus, os you trow, was Cafir's angel:] This title of ene 
dearment is more than once introduced in Sidpey's Arcadia. Stxxv, 
* Even at cbe bale of Pompey's ttatue,] Itis not our authour's praétice 
to make the adverb even, a diflylidble. If it be confidered as a mono- 
Fyllable, the meafure is defective. 1 Cufpeét therefore he wrote-—=at Pom~ 
"sflatwa, The word was not ypt completely denizen's in his time. 
aumont, in his Mafque, writes it fatwa, and its plural Parner, Yets 
it muft be acknowledged, ‘that fiatve is uled more than once in this 
lable, Maronz. 











Sree) agin he ney tle when Pompeys fang oe 

weeds fap A] tae lapealbon ct peje The eta i cous 

eee year pacaiieres mugderpmedtos URL olsen CF oor peti, 
‘he dene of death, &c." 








ibid: 
Hie (hall dye by dage of ford, op els by-choking rope,” 
4 Hire is Binpelfymaaev', ayo fey wth rains.) To wer Teens ee 
Have spent ied toleran. Sips Salymensend Perjedey 9 tye 
Bafilifeo cad i 
vA aia pelat will ser bein” Macon : 
4. Cit, 
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3. Cit. O piteous fpeftacle! 
2.Cit,O rble Cefar! 
4. Cit. O woeful day ! 
4. Cit. O traitors, villains ! 
1. Cit. O molt bloody fight ! 
2. Cit. We will be reveng’d: revenge ; about,—feek, 
—burn,—fire,—kill, —flay !—let not a traitor live. 
Ant, Stay, countrymen. 
1. Cit, Peace there :—Hear the noble Antony. 
2, Cit, We'll hear him, we'll follow him, we'll die 
with him. . 
Ant. Good friends, fweet friends, let me not ftir you up 
‘To fuch a fadden flood of mutiny. 
‘They, that have done this deed, are honourable; 
What private griefs they have, alas, I know not, 
‘That made them do it; they are wife, and honourable, 
And will, no doubt, with reafons anfwer you. 
I come not, friends, to fteal away your hearts ; 
Lam noorator, as Brutug is: 
But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man, 
‘That love my friend ; and that they know full well 
‘That gave me publick leave to {peak of him. 
For [have neither writ’, nor words, nor worth, 
Attion, nor utterance, nor the power of {peech, 
To ftir men’s blood: I only {peak right on ; 
Tell you that, which you yourfelyes do know ; 
Shew you fweet Cafar’s wounds, poor, poor dumb mouths! 
And bid them fpeak for me: But were I Brutus, 
And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
Would rafile up your fpirits, and put a tongue 
In every wound of Cafar, that fhould move 





4 For Tbave neither writ] 1 have no penned and premeditated 

eration, Jounson. 

Hoary Vie P. Me 

f jow, my goud lord, let's fee the devil's ewrit. 

i.e. writings “Againy in Hamlets  —the law of writ and the libere 

ty."—The editor of the fetond folio, who altered whatever he did. not 

Underftand, fubfticuced qwit for writ. Wit in ovr authour's time had not 

its prefent fignitieation, but meant underfanding. Would Shakfpeare 
Antony declare himfelf void of common intelligence ? Maxowx. 


The 
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"Phe ftones of Rome to rife and mutiny. 
3» Cit. We'll mutiny. 
1. Cit. We’}l burn the honfe of Bratus. 
3. Crt. Away then, come, feck the confpirators. 
Aor, Yer hear me, countrymen; yet hear me fpealk, 
Cit. Peace, ho! Hear Antony, molt noble Antony. 
Ant. Why friends, you go to do you know not what: 
Wherein hath Cxfar thus deferv’d yaur loves ? 
Alas, you know not :—I matt tell you then :— 
You have forgot the will I told you of. 
Cit. Moft true ;—the will ;—let’s tay, and hear the will 
Ant. Here is the will, and under Cefar’s feal, 
"To every Roman citizen he gives, 
‘To every feveral man, feventy five drachmas®, 
2. Cit. Molt noble Cxfar!—We'll revenge his death, 
3. Cit. O royal Cefar! 
‘Ant. Hear me with patlence. 
Cit. Peace, ho! 
Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all his walks, 
His private arbours, and new-pfanted orchards, 
On this fide Tiber’; he hath left them you, 
And to your heirs for ever; common pleafures, 
To walk abroad, and recreate yourfelves. 
Here was a Cxfar: When cpmes fach another? 


© — feventy-five drachmas.} A drachms was 2 Greek esin, the fame 
‘as the Roman denier, of the value of four fefterées, 74, 0b. Stexy- 
7 On this fide Tiber 5] ‘The foene is here in the Ferum near the 
Capitol, and in the molt frequented part of the city; but Caias'a gar- 
dens were very remote from that quarters 
‘Trane Tiberim lng Gon ity eye Cexfaris hortor, 
fays Horace: and both the Naumachia and gardens of Cefar were fe- 
parated from the main city by the river: and lay out wide, on a Line 
with Mount Janiculum. "Our author therefore certainly wrate, 
On that fide Tyber; =m 


and Plotarch, whom. di in the 
Harcar Beate, § ‘peaking of Cefar's will, eels faye, Bhat po el 
>. 





ed unto every citizen of Rome feventy Sve 

‘Ait gardens and arbours unto the people, which he had on sbi fide of 

the river Tiber,” Faameney Gi 
1, Cit. 
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1. Cit. Never, never :—Come, away, away: 
We'll burn his hody in the holy place, 
And with the brands fire the traitors’ houfes*. 
‘Take up the body. 
2. Cit. Go, fetch fire. 
3. Cit. Pluck down benches. 
4. Cit. Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 
[Exeunt Citizens, with the bodys 
Ant. Now let it work: Mifchief, thou art afoot, 
‘Take chou what courfe thou wilt !—How now, fellow? 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv, Sir, O&avius is already come to Rome. 
Ant. Where is he? 
Serv. He and Lepidus are at Carfar’s houfe. 
Ant, And thither will I ftraight to vifit him: 
He comes upon a with, Fortune is merry, 
‘And in this mood will give us any thing, 
Serv. I heard him fay, Brutus and Caffius 
Ace rid like madmen throagh the gates of Rome. e 
Ant, Belike, they had fome notice of the people, 
How I had mov'd them. Bring me to Odavlus, [Eiteuat. 


SCENE Iill.° 
The fame. A Street. 
Enter Crmma the Port, 


Cin. I dreamt to-night, that I did feat with Cafar, 
And things unluckily charge my fantafy : 
Thave no will to wander forth of doors, 
Yet fomething leads me forth. 


© — fire the traiters’ boufes.] Thus the old copys The more modera 
editors read—fire all the traitors’ houfes; but fire was then pronounced, 
anit was fometimes written, fier. So, in Hemors Ordinary, a collection 

pigrams » 
“ Ob rare compound, a:dying horle to choke, 
Of Englith fier and of Indian fmoke!” Srexvens. 
© Scene I1].} The fubjeét of this fcene istaken from Plutarch. 
Stesvenss 
Exter 
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Enter Citizens. 


What is your name? | 

‘it. Whither are you going? 

) Cit. Where do you dwell? 

: Cit. Are you a married man, or a bachelor? 
* Cit. Anfwer every man direétly. 

1. Cit. Ay, and briefly. 

4- Cit. Ay, and wilely. 

3- Cit. Ay, and truly, you were beit. 

Cin, What is my name? Whither am J going? Where 
do I dwell? Am 1a married man, or a bachelor? Then 
to anfwer every man diretly, and briefly, wifely, and 
truly, Wifely I fay, Iam a bachelor. 

2. Cit. That’s as much as to fay, they are fools that 
marry :—You'll bear me a bang for that, I fear, Pro- 
ceed; diredly. 

Cin, Direétly, I am going to Cxfar’s faneral. 

1. Cit, Asa friend, or an enemy? 

Cin. As a friend. . 

2. Cit. That matter is anfwer'd dire@ly. 

4.°Cit. For your dwelling,—briefly, 

Cin. Briefly, 1 dwell by the Capitol. 

3+ Cit. Your name, fir, traly, 

Cin. Truly, my name is Cinna. 

1. Cit. Tear him to pieces, he’s a confnirator. 

am Cinna the poet, J am Cinna the poet. 

. Cit. Tear him for his bad verfes, tear him for his 
bad verfes. 

Cin. | am not Cinna the confpirator. 

4, Cit. It is no matter, his name’s Cinna; pluck but 
his name out of his heart, and turn him going, . 
3. Cit. Tear him, tear him, Come, brands, ho! fire- 
brands. To Bratus', to Caffius? burn all. Some to 
Decius’ houfe, and fome to Cafta’s; fome to Ligarins’ : 

TEcent 





Peo ne 









away; go. 


ACT 
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ACT W. SCENE I 
” The fame. A Room in Antony's hou/e'. 
Antony, Ocravios, and Leripus, fated at atable, 


Aut. ect many then fhall die; their names are 
rick” 
O&. Yourbrother too muft die ; Confent you, Lepidus > 
Lep. 1 do confent. 
O42. Prick him down, Antony. 
Lep. Upon condition Pablius thall not live*, 
Who is your fifter’s fon, Mark Antony. 


1 A room in Antony's boufe.) Mr. ‘Theobald obfervet, from Plix 
rarch and Appian, that the triumvirs met to adjutt their pro(eription io 
siitde Mand near Mutina, on the river Lavinios. But it is manifeh 

re intended the feene to be at Rome, and therefore 1 have 
intony's houle. Matonx. 

‘So, in the old tranflation of Plutarch: * ‘Thereuppom all three met 
together (to wete, Curfar, Antonius, de Lepidus) in an iland enuyroned 
round about with a little riger, & there remayned three dayes together. 
Now as touching all other matters, they were eafly agreed, & did 
devide all the empire of Rome betwene them, ar if it had bene their 
fowne inheritance. | But yet they could berdly agree whom they would 
put to deaths fer euery one of them would kill their enemies, and faue 
dees ta Sbaptogel oy acai, ey feed all ronan of 
defire to rT reuerence 
blood and holines of fiiendthip at their (eete, “For Cafar left Cicero 
to Antonius® will, Antonius alfo forfooke Levius Cxfar, who was 

* hia vncle by his mother: and both of them together fullred’ Lepidus to 
ill hivowa brother Paulus.” ‘That Shakfpeare, howeger, meant the 
Fersetabeat Romey may be infeed from whit alma immediatly 

lows § 
fe Zap, What thal Xin you here? 
«ope Seber ar atthe Capitol” Srenvave, 
condition, Publius foal + Upton has fulficiently 
vores Pass the pot eeee tail » Ew ae apn ay 
dus, Lucius, not Publivs, was the perfon meant, who waa 
by the mother's to Mark Antony + abd in confqutne of thiy he 


iudes, that Shakipeare wrote : 
ahaa apy laratcges 
‘The miftake, however, ia more like the ‘of the author, than of 
hie tranferiber of printer. STexveNs, 
Ant. 
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Ant. He fhall not live; look,ywith a {pot I damn him’, 
But, Lepidus, fe you to Czxfar’s houfe; 
Fetch the will hither, and we Eye an psig 
How to cut bad ary charge in Bei 
Lep. What, fhall I find you leet 
Od. Or here, or at the Capitol. [Exit Levtous. 
Ant. This is a flight unmeritable man,» 
Mect to be fent on errands: Is it fit, . 
"The three-fold world divided, be thould @and 
One of the three to fhare it? 
O@. So you thought him; 
‘And took his voice who thould be prick’d 0 die, 
In our black fentence and profeription 
Ant. Ofavius, Lhave feen more days than you: 
And though we lay thefe honours on this man, 
'To cafe ourfelves of divers flanderous loads, 
He fhall but bear them as the afs bears gold*, 
‘To groan and {wear under the bufinefs, 
Either led or driven, as we point the way 5 
And having brought our treafure where we will, 
‘Then take we down his load, and tarn a off, 
Like to the empty af, to fhake his ears, 
And graze in commons. « v 
04. You may do your will ; 
But he’s a try’d and valiant foldier. 
Aut, So is my horfe, Oftavius ; and, for ben 
1 do appoint him flore of provender. 
Jeis acreature that I teauh to BghE Ni 
‘To wind, fo flop, to run direétly on ; 
His corporal motion govern’d by my fpirit. 


* — damn bjms) i. c. condemn hime Sopia Promos ard Caffandra, 
; 
aoa my seth 
ing in Ps Kinghres Taléy We A747+ t 
xrputen sas 


st shy your 
‘+ Hath damned you, and wat Kresge.” “Svapvexcé 
4 as the aft bears This image had occarr's before in 


eh ib lak eh 
«TI bear iy jot a 
‘© ‘Till death unloads thee.” Sranvens, . 
2 And, 
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And, in fome tafte, is Lepidus but fo 

He mutt be taught, and train’d, and bid go forth: 

A barren-fpirited fellow ; one that feeds 

‘On objedts, arts, and imitations ; 

Which, out of ufe, and ftal’d by othermes, 

Begin his fathion: Do not talk of him, 

Bat as a property. And now, Oétavias, 

Liften great things.—Brutus and Caffius, 

Are levying powers : we mull itraight make head: 

Therefore let our alliance be combin’d, 

Our beft friends made, our means ftretch’d to the utmoft® 5 

And let us prefently go fit in council, s 
We 


5 —one that feeds 
On chjslts, art, and imitations;] It i eafy to find 2 reafon why 
that devotee to-pleafure and ambition, thould call him barren-fpirited 
who could be content to fed his mind with objects, i. e.,peculetive snow 
r OF arts, ix €. mechanic operations. Lepidus, in the tragedy of An- 
ang Cleopatra, is reprefented ae inguifitive about the sof 
Egypt and that too when he iyalmoit in a ftate of intoxication. An- 
tony, as at prefent, makes a jeft of him, and returns him usintel- 
Tigiths anfwers to very feafonable 
jets, howevery may meun things objeied or thrown out to him. 
Jn this fenfe Shakfpeare ules the verb ts ebjcf in another play, where 
T have given an inftance of its being employ'd by Chapman on the fame 
ocealione, Aman who ean avail Hiavelf of oegletied hints theown out 
by others, though without original ideas of his own, is no uncommon 
charade, Stervens, 
‘Theobald, in the rage of innovation, reads—On abje? mae 
ALON Ke 
© Our bef friends made, ear means firetcb'd to the wtmoft ;] In theold 
-mcopy by the Pica tree the tranfcriber or printer this pean thus la 
perletly exhibited : 
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How covert matters may be beit difclos’d, 
‘And open perils fureit anfwered. 
O@, Let us do fo: for we are at the fake’, 
And bay'd about with many enemies ; 
‘And fome, that fmile, have in their hearts, I fear, 
Millions of mifchief. [Exeune, 


SCENE IL 
Before Brutus’ tent, in the camp near Sardis. 


Drum. Enter Brutus, Lucitius, Lucius, and Solu 
diers: Titissys and PinDaRus meeting 6) 
Bru, Stand here. 
Luc. Give the word, ho! and ftand. 
Brx. What now, Lucilius? is Caffius near? 
Znc, He is at hand ; and Pindarus is come 
To do you falutation from his mafter. 
[Pindarus gives a detter to Brutus. 
Bra. He me well.—Your matter, Pindarus, 
In his own ge, or by ill officers*, 
Hath 


Bable that the omiffion was only at the end of the line, (an error which is 
found in other places in thefe lays) and thar the authour Wrote, as I 
have printed = 
Our beft friends made, our means ftretch’d so the wevefls 
So, in a former fcene= 
«© —and, you know, his means, 
© If he improve them, may well fretch Jo farm. 
Again, in the following pafiage imCorielanur, which, 1 truit, will 
joify the emendation, now made: 
S¢ — for thy revenge, “ 
#* Witach np our tomer te the Nebof MALONE, 
Pag — at the flake. "Ms liuGon to bear! So, in Macheth, 


“ ‘They have chain’d me to RY a? gph 
«¢ But bear-like I auft fight : 

% In bisewon change, or by ill oficers,) Dé. Warburton, without any 
neceffity, reads—By his own charge, &c. that is, «either by thofe uncer 
his own immediate command, or under the command of his lieuts- 
nants, who had abufed their tru@.”  Maioxz. 

ester cpeld aac bat Ehow whether the widngy eotntd Hen 

by thofe who were immediately under the comiuand of 
under bis officers. ‘The anfwer of Brutus to the fervant is wet ‘an att 
of artfol civility ; his quettion to Lucifius proves, that his fofpicion fill 
continued, Yet I cannot bot fufyee s compptions and would ready’ | 
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Tach given me fome worthy caufe to with 
Things done, undone: but, if he be at hand, 
I fhall be fatisfied. 
Pin. 1 do not doubt, 
Tut that my noble mater will appear 
Such as he is, fall of regard, and honour. 
Bra. He is not doubted.—A word, Lucilius ; 
How he receiv’d you, let me be refolv'd. 
Lue. With courtefy, and with refpeé enough ; 
Buc not with fuch familiar inftances, 
Not with fach free and friendly conference, 
As he hath us’d of old. 
Bru, Thou haft deferib’d 
A hot friend cooling : Ever note, Lucilius, 
When love begins to ficken and decay, 
It ufeth an enforced ceremony. 
There are no tricks in plain and fimple faith: 
But hollow men, like horfes hot at hand, 
Make gallant thew and prdmife of their mettle = 
Bat when they fhoald endure the bloody {pur, 
‘They fall their ereits, and, like deceitful jades, 
Sink in the trial. Comes his army on? 
Luc. They mean this night jn Sardis to be quarter’d ; 
The greater part, the horle in general, 
Are come with Caffias. [March within. 
Bru. Hark, he is arriv'd:— 
March gently on to meet him. 
— Enter Cassius, and Soldiers, 
Cof. Stand, ho! 
Bru. Stand hot Speak the word along. 


In Ee ones ante ot by ill offices,—. 
That fey either, iis inclination of bimjelf, or by the il offces 
and bad influences of others.» Jounson. 
Surely alteration is In the fabfequent conference Brutas 
charges boch Caffius and his offer Lacius Pella, with corruption. 
Sraxvens. 
Brutos immediately after fays t Lucilius, when he hears his accouat 
of the manner in which he bad been seceived by Caflius, 7 
« Thou hatt deferib'd 
“A bot iriend cooling.” “ 
‘That is the chaage which Brutor complaits of, Macon, 
You. VII. Cec 





Withine 
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Within. Stand. 
Within. Stand. 
Within. Stand. 
Ca/. Mok noble brother, you haye done me wrong. 
* Bru. Judge me, you gods! Wrong I mine enemies ? 
And, if not fo, how thould I wrong a brother? 
Caf, Brutus, this {ober form of yours hides wrongs 
And when you dothem— 
Bru, Caffias, be content, 
Speak your griefs * foftly,—I do know you well -— 
Before the eyes of both our armies here, 
Which fhould perceive nothing but love from.us, 
Let us not wrangle: Bid them move away 5 
‘Then in my tent, Caffius, enlarge your griefs, 
And I will give you audience. 
Ca/. Pindarus, 
Bid our commanders lead their charges off 
A little from this ground. 
Bru, Lucilius, do you the like; and let no man 
Come to our tent, till we have done our conference. 
et Lucius and Titinius guard our doors [Exeunt, 


SCENE If. 
Within the tent of Bravos. 
Lucius and Titinius at fome diftance from it. 
Enter Brutus, and Cassius, 


Ca/. That you have wrong’d me, doth appearin this; 

You have condemn’d and noted Lucius Pel 

For taking bribes here of the Sardians ; 

‘Wherein, my letters, praying on his fide, 

Becaufe! knew the man, were flighted off. 
Bre. You wrong’d yourfelf, to write in fuch a cafe. 
Ca/. In fach a time as this, it is not meet 

"That every nice offence® fhould bear his comment. 


© —your griefs—} i. €. your grievances. See Val, IV. ps 50) 0-4) 
ana Vols 2.29755. Manone: eS 
9 — every nice oféece—] 1. €, fall tiling GHancea, Wannv270% 
So, in Romeo and Fulier, AA Vs Air re 
‘«¢ The letter was not nice, but Full of charge, — 
© Of dear import” StxxyEnss 
Brew 
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Bru. Let me tell you, Caffius, you yourfelf 
Are much condemn’d to have an itching palm 5 
‘To fell and mart your offices for gold, 

‘To undefervers. 

Caf. Van itching palm? 

You know, that yo are Bratus that {peak this, 
Or, by the gods, this fpeech were elfe your laft. 

Bru. The name of Caffias honours this corruption, 
And chaftifement doth therefore hide his head. 

Ca/. Chaftifement! 

Bru. Remember March, the ides of March remember! 
Did not great Julius bleed for juttice’ fake ? 
What villain touch'd his body, that did flab, 
And not for juitice *? What, thall one of us, 
‘That ftruck the foremoft man of all this world, 
But for fupporting robbers ; fhall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with bafe bribes? 
And fell the mighty {pace of our large honours, 
For fo much trath, as may be graiped thus ?— 

I had rather be a dog, and bay the moon, 
‘Than fach a Roman, ‘ 
Ca/. Brutus, bait not me*, 





. vi 

* Wat villain tovcb'd bisbody, that did flaby 
And net for juftice? jueltion is far from implying that any 
of thofe who touch'd Catfar’s body, were villains. On the contrary, 





ic is an indireét way of afferting that there was not gue man among 
‘cahem, who was bafe enough to fab him for any caufe but that of yufe 
tive, Manone. 

* Brutus, bait sot mey] Tus the old copy, Mr, Theobald and all 

++ the fubfequent editors not me; and the emendation is fuffi- 
ciently plaufible, our authour having in Troilus and Crefida ufed the 
word day in the fame fenfes 
“ What moves Ajax thus to hay at him !** 

Bot ax he has Likewife twice ufed éair in the (enfe required here, the 
text, in my apprehention, ought not to be diftarbed. “1 will not yield,” 
toys Macbeth, 

46 "To kifs the ground before young Malcolm's feet, 
4 Andito be baiged with the rabble’s curfe,” 
Again, in Coriolamus : 
“ — why Ray we to be baited 
“ With one that wants ber wits?” 
Cea So, 
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T'll not endure it: you forget yourfelf, 
"To hedge me in?; I am a foldier, I, 
Older in praétice*, abler than yourfelf 
To make conditions 5, 
Bru. Go to; you are not, Cafiias, 
Caf. Lam. 
Bru. | fay, you are not. 
Cay. Urge me no more, I hall forget myfeif; 
Have mind upon your health, tempt me no farther. 
Bru. Away, flight man! 
Ca/. Is't pollible ? 
Bru, Hear me, for I will fpeak. 
Mutt I give way and room to your rafh choler? 
Shall I be frighted, when a madman flares? 
Gof. O ve gods! ye gods! Mult J endure all this ? 
Brz, All this? ay, more: Fret, rill your proud hear: 
break ; 
Go, thew your flaves how cholgrick you are, 
And make your bondmen tremble. Mutt I budge ? 
Mutt I obferve you? Maft I ftand and crouch 
Under your tefty humoir ? By the gods, 
You hall digeft the venom of your fpleen, 
‘Though it do fplit you: for, from this day forth, 
T’ll ufe you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter, 
When you are wafpith. 


Sey slfotns comedy ented How toabetfe a goal wife fram a bis _, 


«© Do I come home fo feidom, and that feldom 
“ Am I thus beiced?" = Mavonz. 
3 To bedge me inj] That is, to limit my authority by your direétion 
or cebfure. Jounson. 
4 Lam & foldier, 1, 
Older in prattice, &<.) Thus the ancient copies; but the modern 
editors, inftead of J, have read ay, becaufe the vowel I fometimes ftenss 
for ay the affirmative adverbs I have replaced the old reading, on “he 
authority of the following fine: 
6 And Lam Brutus; Marcus Brutus, Ve” Sv a2vEKs. 
See Vol V. p. 329, m7. Maroxr. , 
3 To mate conditions} Thatis, to know on.whit terme it is ftto 
confer the offices which are at my difpofal. Jonso», Caf 


u 


2 
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Ca/. Is it cometo this? 
Bru. You fay, you are a better foldier: 
Let it appear fo; make your vaunting true, 
Andit hall pleafe me well: For mine own part, 
i thall be glad to learn of noble men. 
Ca/. You wrong me every way, you wrong me, Brutus 5 
I faid, an elder soldier, not a better: 
Did | fay, better? 
Bru, if you did, I care not, 
Caf. When Cefar liv’d, he durft not thus have mov’d 
me. 
Bru, Peace, peace ; you durit not fo have tempted him. 
Caf, I durkt not? 
Bru, No. 
Caf. What? durft not tempt him? 
For your life you durft not. 
/. Do not prefume too much upon my loves 
I may do that | fhall be forry for. 
Bru. You have done that you thould be forry for. 
‘There is no terror, Caffids, in your threats; 
For I am arm’d fo trong in honeity, 
‘That they pafs by me, as the idle wind, 
Which I respect not. 1 did fend to you 
For certain Jums of gold, which you deny’d me;— 
For I can raife no money by vile means: 
By heaven, Ihad rather coin my heart, 
And drop my blood for drachmas, than to wring 
From the hard hands of peafants their vile trafh, 
‘eoRy any indireétion. I &dfend 
‘Yo you for gold to pay my legions, 
Which you deny'd me: Was tha done like Caffius ? 
* Should T have anfwer’d Caius Caffius fo? 
When Marcus'Brutus grows fo covetous, 











© — thanco wring 
_From the hard bands tt their wile trafo,] ‘This is » noble 
in ry and exprefied in a manner inimite 
ably happy. For te wring, implics both to get wajufily, and to ufe 
force in getting: and bard baxds fignify both the peafant’s great labour 
nd pene TRON wit ie gee: eebllieyef cx pat eis bol, 
3 ARBURTON. 
Cc3 
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To lock fach rafcal counters from his friends, 
Be ready, gods, with all your thunderbolts, 
Dath him to pieces ! 
Ca/. Ldeny’d you not. 
Bru. You did, 
Caf. J did not :—he was but a fool, 
‘That brought my anfwer back.—Brutus hath riv’d my * 
heart: 
A friend thould bear his friend’s infirmities, 
Bur Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 
Bru, 1 do not, till you praétife them on me’. 
Caf. You love me not. 
Bru. 1 do not like your faults. 
Caj. A friendly eye could never fee fach faults. 
Bru. A flatterer’s would not, though they do appear 
As huge as high Olympus. 
Ca/. Come, Antony, and young Oétavius, come, 
Revenge yourlelves alone on Caflius, 
For Cafiius is aweary of the world : 
Hated by one he loves; brav7d by his brother ; 
Check’d like a bondman; all his faults obferv’d, 
Set in a note-book, learn’d, and-conn’d by rote, 
To caft into my teeth. o; Tcpuld 
My {pirit from mine eyes |—There is my dagger, 
And here my naked breatt; Within, a heart 
Dearer than Plutus” mine, richer than gold: 
Sf that thou be’ft a Roman, take it forth ® 5 
I, that deny’d thee gold, will give my heart: 
Strike, as thou didit at Czfar; for, I know, —_ 


7 Ide not, tll you pradife them on mec] The meaning is thie I do 

not look for your faults, I only fee them, and mention them with vebs- * 
mencé, when you force them into my notice, by praifing them ox mt. 
: Jonsson. 
© Uf tbat thew bef a Reman, take it forth ; &ece] 1 think he meac', 
that he is fo far from avarice, when the eaufe of -his country reqaites 
Hiberaity that if ny man Bush! with for his heary he woul nat ced 
enforce his defire any otherwife, than by thewing thac he was a Roman 
° Joussos- 

» This feeme only a form of aéjuration like that of Brutus, p» 395 

* Now, as yuu are 2 Remen, tell me tree,” BiracxsTons- 


When 
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‘When thou didét hate him worft, thou lov’dit him better 
‘Than ever thou lov’di Caffius. 
Bru. Sheath your dagger : 
Be angry when you will, it thall have feope 5 
Do what you will, dithonour fhall be humour. 
O Caffius, you are yoked with a lamb 
‘That carries anger, as the flint bears fire ; 
Who, much enforced, thews a hafty fpark, 
And @raight is cold again. 

Ca/, Hath Caffius liv’d 
To be but mirth and Janehtes to his Brutus, 

When grief, and blood ill-temper’d, vexeth him? 

Bru, When I fpoke that, I was ill-temper'd, too. 

Caf. Do you confefs fe much? Give me your hand, 

Bra. And my heart too. X 

Ca/. O Brutus !— 

Bru. What's the matter? 

Ca/. Have not you love enough to bear with me, 
When that rah humour, which my mother gave me, 
Makes me forgetful? * 

Bru. Yess Caffias; and, from henceforth, 

When you are over-carneft with your Brutus, 
‘He'll think yoor mother chides, and leave you fo. 
i [Neife within, 

Port, { within, | Let me go in to fee the generals ; 
There is fome grudge between them, ’tis not meet 
They be alone. 

Luc. [withix.] You thall not come to them. 

‘ome Poet. [within] Nothing but death thal tay me. 


Enter Poet ?. 


Caf. How now ? What’s the matter? 
Poet. For thame, you generals ; What do you mean? 





> Enter Pott,] Shakiptare found the prefent incident in Platarchs 
The invader boeees was Marca: Pharniss, who had been a friend 
and follower of Cato; not a poet, but one who affamed the charaGter 
of a cynic philofopher, Sv ravens. ‘ 


Cc4 Love 


—— ee See 
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Love, and be friends, as two fuch men fhould be; 
For I have feen more years, {am “ure, than ye*. 
Co/. Ha, ha; how vilely doth this cynick rhime t 
Bru. Getyou hence, firrah ; faucy fellow, hence. 
Ca/- Bear with him, Brutus ; ’tis his fathion. 
Bru. Vl know his humour, when he knows his time; 
What thould the wars do with the’e jigging fools*? 
Companion, hence?. 


Caf. 
¥ Lowey and be friends, ax trve fuch men foould be; 
Fer 1 bave fem more yearty T than yt.) This palfage ie a 
tranflation from the following firtt book of Homer ¢ 
Arad tidied’ dugail 
which is thus given ix fir Thomas cbs 
My lords, Lpray you hearken both to me, 
4 For] have feen more years than fach ye thee. 
2 Whar foould the wars do with the/e jigging fosls ? ) 
filly poets. “A jig fignitied, in our authour's time a metrical com; 
@ dunce. So, in the prologue to Fletch 
*© A jig thall be clapp'd a 


























“« Prala'd and applauded by 
A modern editor, (Mr. Capell,) who, after having devoted the greater 
art of his life to the ftudy of old bo pears to have been extreme= 





Jy ignorant of ancient English literature, not knowing this, €or jigging, 
reads (after Mr. Pore) jingling. His work exhibits above Wi lun 
deed terations of the genuine text, equally capricious and uawarrant- 
able. « 

‘This editor, of whom it was julily fald by the late Bithup of Glo- 
cefter, that be bad bung bimfulf up ix chains over eur port’ grave,” 
having boafted in his preface, that * his cmendations of the text were 
at leaft equal ia pherd si to thofe of all the other editors and commen- 
tators pur together,"” I fome years ago had the curlofity tolpor. iato his, 
Yolumes with this particular view. On examination I thea foundyew’ 
that, of three hundred and twentysfive emendations of the ancient ce- 
pies, which, as 1 then thought, he had properly received into his text, 
tev0 bundred and cighiy-five were fuggefied by fome former editor or 
commentator, and ferry only by hitmfelf. But on a fecond and more 
Figorous examination J how find, that of the emendations properly adopt- 
ed, (the number of which appears to be ouch fmaller than that abcve- 
mentioned,) he has «claim to not more than fifteen, The inne 
and arbitrary alterations, either adopted from others, or firit introduced 
by this editor, from ignorance of our antient cyftoms and phrafeologys 

amount to no lef a.number than Nive HunvgEen anp S: 
tyo!! Itishighly probable that many have yer+fcaped y notices 

ALONE. 
3 Companion, Leace.] Companion is ufed a3 a term of reproach in 
many 
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Ca/. Away, away, be gone. [Exit Poet. 
Biter Luciviys, and Titinius, 
Bru. Lucilias and Titinius, bid the commanders 
Trepare to lodge their companies to-night. 
Cy. And come yourfelves, and bring Meflala with you 
Immediately tous. [Exeunt Lucriius, and Titi si us. 
ru. Lucius, a bowl of wine. 
Cy. 1 did not think, you could have been fo angry. 
Bru, O Callus, 1am ‘ick of many griefs. 
Co/. OF your philology you make no wle, 
1f you give place to accidental evils. 
Bru. No man bears forrow better :—Portia is dead. 
Ca/. Ha! Portia? 
Bra. She is dead. 
Ga/. How feup’d I killing, when I ¢rofs'd you fo-— 
O ialupportakle and touching lofs!— 
Upon what ficknefs? 
Bru, Impatient of my ableaces 
And grief, that young @avius with Mark Antony 
Have made themfelves fo trong ;— for with her death 
‘That tidings came ;— With this the fell dillratty 
And, her attendants abfent, {wallow'd fire*. 
Ce/. And dy’d fo? 





many of the old plays; as 
Part Il. Dol Teariheet f 
« —T fcom yous fourvy "ke, Seanvews. 
4 And, ber attendants abjenty fovallew'd fire) This ciroumfance is 
* taken from Plutarch. It is alfe mentioned by Vale Maximus. 

Jt may not, however be amifs to remark, that the death of Portia 
wants that percep Aen opmrt baopgit entitled her to a in 
poetry, asa pattern of Roman fortitude. She is x ‘iny, 1 
think, to have died at Rome ina Thageting illels wie aren ne 
‘abroad 5 but fome writers feem to look on a natural death as a dero- 
tation from a diftinguithed chara@er, Stxavens. 

jus Maximus fays that Portia furvived Brutus, and killed herfelf 
‘on hearing that herlhufband wax defeated and flain at Philippi. Plutarch's 
Secon BE EAB ‘emighd Sltomay As for Borting rasan’ 
fey y and Valerius Maximus, doe wryte, that 
the to'kill her felfe, (ony pstats an ends carefullie hook = 
ingto herto kepe her from it,) tooke hatte burning cules, and caft them 
into her mouth and kept ber mouth fo elofe, that the choked her oe 
L Phere 
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Brn. Even fo. 
Ga/. O ye immortal gods ! 
Enter Lucius, with wins, and tapers. 
Bru. Speak: no more of her—Give me a bowl of 
wine :— 
Tn chis I bury all unkindnefs, Caffias. [drinks 


Caf. My heart is thirfty for that noble pledge:— 
Fill, Lucius, till the wine o'er-fwell the cup 5 
I cannot drink too much of Brutus? love, [drinks 
Re-enter Trrixius, with Messara. 
Bru, Come in, Titinius ;—Welcome, good Meflala,— 
Now fit we clofe about this taper heze, 
And call in queftion our neceffities. 
Ca/. Portia! art thou gone? 
Bru, No more, I pray you.— 
Meffala, I have here received letters, 
"Phat young O&tavius, and Mark Antony, 
Come down upon us with a mighty power, 
Bending whale expedition toward 4 huilipp e 
‘Mi/. Myfelf have letters of the felf-fame tenour. 
Bru, With what addition ? 
Mc. That by profeription, and bills of outlawry, 
Oétavius, Antony, and Lepidus, 
Have put to death an hundred fenators. 
Bru, Therein our letters do not well agree ; 
Mine {peak of feventy fenators, that dy’ 
By their prlesieieat, Cicero being one, 
Caf. Cicero one? as. 
Me. Cicero is dead, 
‘There was a letter of Brutus found, wrytten to his frendesy complaining: 
of rheir negligence 5 that his wife being ficke, they would not helpe hers 
but fuffered herto kill her felfe, choofing to dye rather than to languith 
in paine. Thus it appeareth that Nicolaus knew not well rbat time, {ith 
the letter (at leaft if it were Brutus’ letter,) doth plainly declare the 
ifeafe and love of this lady, and the maner of her death.” North's 
Tranflation. 7 
Sce alfo Martial, |. 1, eps 42+ Walerius Maximus, and Nicolaus, 
and Plutarch, all agree in foying that the put an end (© her life; and 
b nace ifautbentick, afcertains that the die to in the life-time of 
tus. 
er withenr therefore, we fee, had fufficient authority for his repre~ 
entation, Marowts And 
ni 
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And by that order of profcription.— 
Had you your letters trom your wife, my lord? 
Bra. No, Meffala. 
‘Mef. Nor nothing in your letters writ of her? 
Bra, Nothing, Meffala. 
‘Mc/. That, methinks, is range. 
Bru. Why ak you? Hear you aught of her in yours? 
Mf. No, my lord. 
Brz. Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true. 
Mg. Then like a Roman bear the cruth I tell: 
For certain the is dead, and by ftrange manner. 
Bru, Why, farewel, Portia.—We moft die, Meffala: 
With meditating that the muft dic once, 
I have the patience to endure it now. 
My. Eyen fo great men t loffes fhould endure. 
Ca/, L have as much of this in art 5 as you, 
But yet my nature could not bear it fo. 
Bru. Well, to our work alive. What do you think 
OF marching to Philipps prefently? 
Ca/, I do not think i good. 
Bru. Your reafon? 
Ca/. This it is = 
*Tis better, that the enemy feek us: 
So fhall he wafte his means, weary his foldiers, 
Doing himfelf offence ; whilit we, lying fill, 
Are full of ref, defence, and nimbleneis. 
Bru. Good realons mult, of force, give place to better. 
‘The people, *twixt Philippi and this groond, 
Do ‘land but in a fore’d affection ; 
For they have grudg’d us contribution : 
‘The enemy, marching along by them, 
By them fhall make a fuller number up, 
Come on refrefh’d, new-added, and encourag’d ; 











From which thall we cut him off, 
If at Philippi we do face him there, 
Thefe seopte at our back. 


Caf. Hearme, good brother. 
Bru. Under your pardon.—You mutt note befide, 


4 = in art—] That is, in theory, Matoxz, 
That 
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"That we have try’d the utmoft of oar friends, 
Oar legioas are brim-full, our caufe is ripez 
‘The enemy increafeth every day, 
We, at the heigit, are ready to declines 
‘There is a tide in the affairs of men®, 
Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune; 
Omitred, all the voyage of their life 
Js bound in fhallows, and in miferies. 
On fach a fall fea are we now afloat; 
And we matt take the current when it ferves, 
Or lofe our ventures. 
Cef. Then, with your will, goon; 
We'll along ourfelves, and meet them at Phili pis 
Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our 
And nature mh cbep neceflity 5 
Which we will niggard with a little reft. 
‘There is no more to fay? 
Caf. No more. Good night ; 
Early to-morrow wili.we rife, and hence. 
Bru. Lucius, my gown. [Exit Lucins.] Farewel, good 
Meffala ;— 
Good night, Titinius :-—Noble, noble Caffius, 
Good night, and good repofe. 
Caf. O my dear brother! , 
This was an ill jing of the eS 
Never come fuch "tween oar fou! 
Let it not, Bremes 
Bru. Every thing is well, 
Ca/. Good “igh my lord. -- 
Bru, Good night, good beathers 





© There isatide, &c.] This paflage is ‘imitated by B. and 
Fleichery in the Capon of cae eps = 
Thee is Ter chm si ated 
To mate bis appli if shen be fine its" ee Stanvens, 
A fimilar fentiment is foundin Chapman's Buffy d’ Ambecis, 1607 t 
“ Phennates nick in time's reftlefs 
«« For each man's good ; when which nick comes, it frikes. 
8 $0 90 ane sifeth by bos real anit 
«+ Bur when it cries click in his saifer's fpinit.” Maronsz 


Tit. 
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Tit. Mi. Good night, lord Brutus. 
Bru, Farewel, every oue. [Exeunt Cas. Trt, and Mes, 


Re-eter Lucius, with the gown, 


Give me the gown. Where is thy infrument ? 
Luc. Here in the tent. 
Bru. What, thou fpeak’tt drowfily * 
Poor knave, I blame thee not; thou art o’er-watch'd. 
Call Claudius, and fome other of my men ; 
I'll have them fleep on cufhions in my tent. 
Luc. Varro, and Claudius ! 


Enter Varro, and CLaunivss 


Var. Calls my lord? 
Bra, 1 pray you, firs, lie in my tent, and fleep 5 
Je may be, I fhall raife you by and by 
On bufinefs to my brother Caffius, 
Far. fo pustle you, we will ftand, and watch your plea- 
ure. 
Bru, I will not have it fo: lie down, good firs ; 
It may be, I shall otherwife bethink me. 
Look, Lucius, here’s the book I fought for fo ; 
J put it in the et of eens (Serv. die dow 
‘Lac. Twas fore, your lordthip did not give it me. 
Bru, Bear with me, boy, Tam much forgetful. 
Canft thou hold up thy heavy eyes a while, 
\ And touch thy ii raion a Rei oc two? 
+ Luc. Ay, my lord, an’t pleafe you. 
Bru. It does, my boy: 
1 trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 
Lue. It is my duty, fir. 
Bru. 1 should not urge thy daty paft thy might ; 
Iknow, young bloods a time of reft. 
Luc. 1 have flepr, my lord, already. 
Bru. Is is well done; and thou thalt fleep again ; 
I will not hold thee tong: if I do live, « 
Iwill be good to thee. (Mufick, and a fang. 
This is a fleepy tune -—O murd’rous flumber ! 4 
Lay'ft 
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Lay’ft thou thy leaden mace? my/boy, 

"That plays thee mufick?—Gentle knave, good night 3 

I will not do thee fo much wrong to wakg thee, 

If thou doft nod, thou break’ft thy inftrument 5 

Y'll take it from thee ; and, good boy, good night. 

Let me fee, Iet me fee ;—Is not the leaf turn’d down, 
Where I left reading ? Here it is, I think. [He fits down, 


Enter the Ghoft of Cxfar. 


How ill this taper burns !—Ha! who comes here? 
I think, itis the weaknefs of mine eyes, 
‘That shapes this monftrous apparition. 
Tt comes upon me:—Art thou any thing ¢ 
Art thou fome god, fome angel, or fome devil, 
‘That mak’ft my blood cold, and my hair to ftare? 
Speak to me, what thou art. 
Ghoft. Thy evil fpirit, Brutus. 
Bru, Why com’tt thou? 
Ghoft. To tell thee, thon thalt fe me at Philippi. 
Brn. Well; Then i hall fee thee again *? 
Géof. Ay, at Philippi. ([Gho? wanifoes. 
. Bri 


te 





& Well Then I foall jee rbee 
deferted his original. kedoes ni 








appear fiom Piusarch that the Gboft 
of Calar appeared to Brutus, but “a wonderful ftraunge and mon- 
ftruous thape of a body.” This apparition could not be at oncé the fade 
of Cafer, and the evil genius of Brutus. 

* Brutus boldly alked what he was, a god, or a man, and whar 

fe brought him thither. ‘The fpirit aunfwered him, I am thy euil! 
fest, Brotess and thos thle fee me bythe ele wf Phipps. n 
being no otherwife affrayd, replyed againe vnto it: well, then I thall fee 
thee agayne. The (pirir prefently wanithed away : wad Brotas called his 
sen voto iy who told him the they heard mo aoyly aor fate soy 
thinge atall.”" . 

See the flory of Cafu: Parmenfs in Valeries Maximas, Libs T. ¢:7. 
Stesveny 

7” 
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Bru. Why, T will fee thee at Philippi then— 
Now I have taken heart, thou vanifhelt : 
Ill {pirit, I would hold more talk with thee.— 
Boy! Lucius!—Varro! Claudius! Sirs, awake !— 
‘Claudius! 

Luc. The ftrings, my lord, are falfe. 

Bra. He thinks, he iil is at his inftrament.— 
Lucius, awake. 

Luc. My lord! 

Bru. Did& thou dream, Lucius, that thou fo cry’dil ont? 
Luc. My lord, I do not know that I did cry. 
Bru. Yes, that thou didft: Didftthou fee any thing? 

Luc. Nothing, my lord. : : 

Bru. Sleep again, Lucius.—Sirrah, Claudius ! 
Fellow thou! awake, 

Var, My lord. 

Cla. My lord. 

Bru. Why id fo cry out, firs, in your fleep ? 

Var. Clav. Did we, thy lord? 

Bru, Ay; Saw you any thing? 

Var. No, my lord, I faw nothing. 

Clax, Nor 1, my lord. 

Bru, Go, and commend me to my brother Caffius ; 


"The words which Mr. Steevens has quoted, are from Platarch’s Iife of 
Brutus. Shakfpeate had alfo certainly read Plutarch’s account of thie 
Vion in. the ik of Gatars * Above ally the gbyf that appeared unto 
Brutus, thewed plainly that the goddes were offended with morther 

*of Cafar. The vifion was thos. Brutus being ready to pals over his ar« 
my from the citie of Abydos to the other coaft lying directly againft it, 
Apt everynight (at his manner wad) in his tent} and being yet awake, 
thinking of his affairetyeshe it he heard a noyfeat his tent-dorey 
anc looking towards tbe ligbe of the lampe that waxed very dimme, he 
faw ahortble viioa of a*maay of a wondetfull greatnes and drecdful 
Joke, which at the firft made him marveloufly atraid. But when he 
fawe that it did him no hart, bat foode by his bedde-fde, and (aid no~ 
thing, at length he afked hlta what he was. The image aunfwered him, 
Leet nasal fot, We a rh 

PPC. tus rey “y and faid, Well, ee 
then, therewith the cine anithed from him. 


It it manifelt from. the words above printed in Italicks, that Shak- 
fptare had this palfage in his thoughts as well asthe other. Mai o} 
Bid 
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Bid him fet on his powers betimes before, 
And we will follow. 
Var. Claw. It thal! be done, my lord. [Bxeune, 









ACT VW. SCENE TI, 
The Plains of Philippi. 
Enter Qetavivs, Awtony, and their Army. 


02. Now, Antony, our hopes are anfwered : 
\You faid, the enemy would not come down, 
But keep the hills and upper regions 5 
Tt proves nor fo: their battles are at hand; 
They mean to warn us? at Pailipi here, 
before we do demand of them. 
at, | am in their bofoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it: they could be content 
"To vifit otherplaces ; and come down 
With fearfal bravery", thinking, by this face, 
‘To faften in our thoughts that they have courage; 
But 'tis not fo. 






Emer a MoMenger. 


Mef. Prepare you, generals : 
"The enemy comes on in gallant thew; 
‘Their bloody fign of battle is hung out, 
And fomething to be done immediately. 


9 —warn w—J To xoarn isto fommon, So, in Re Joke 
+ Who is it thet hath eoarn'd us to the walls 2" 

Shakfpeare ules the word yet’more intelligioty in K, Richard LID, 
«© And fent to warn them to his royal prefence.” 

‘Throughout the books of the Stationers Contpany, the word is alwaye 
tufed in this fenfe. ‘ Receyved of Raufe Newbery for his that he 
came not to the hall when he was svareed, atcording to the orders of 
the hoofe.” Baresi, een bedi 

1 With, raverys] That ts, with « courage, 
carrging wink te trrae ood dijmey. Yoarfel sled Koei many 
tether places, in an ative feale ;—prodasing faary—intiniidating. 

Matonty 
ant. 
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Ant. O&avius, Jead your battle foftly on, 
Upon the left hand of the even field, 
‘O@. Upon tke right hand I, keep thou the left. 
‘Ant. Why do you crois me in this exigent ? 
Oz Ido not ero you; buc twill do. [Marell 


Drum, Enter Baucus, Cassius, and their Army; Lu 
crcius, Titinius, Messaca, and Others, 


Bru. They ftand, and would have parley, 
Ca/. Stand fat, Titinius : We mutt out and talk, 
O@, Mark Antony, shall we give fign of battle? 
Ant. No, Cxfar, we will anfwer on their charge. ! 
Make forth, the generals would have fome words. 
2, Stir not until the fignal. 
Bru, Words befare blows: 1s it fo, countrymen ? 
O2@, Not that we love words better, as you do, 
Bru. Good words are better than bad ftrokes, Ofavius, 
‘Ant. In your bad ftrokes, Brutus, you give good words : 
Witnefs the hole you mace in Cafar’s heart, 
Crying, Long live! bail, Cafar? 
Cay. Antooys 
‘The pofture of your blows are yet unknown * ; 
But for your words, they rob the Hybla bees, 
And leave them honeylets, 
‘Ant. Not finglefs too. 
Bru. O, yes, and foundlet t00 
For have ftol’n their buzzing, Antony, 
And, ve wifely, threat befenetyon ting. 
4it. Villains, you did not fo, when your vile daggers 
Hack’d one another in the fides of Cxiars 
+ You thew’d your teeth like apes, and fawn’d like hounds, 
And bow’d like bondmen, kiffing C2far’s feet ; 
Whilft damned Cafca%, like a cur, behind, 
Strack Ciefar on the neck. O you flatterers ! 
Cay. Flatterers!—NowBratus, thank yourfelf : 


+ Tbe peftare Brews jeteoton j]_It thould be—ir 
eskoet potabecetine conta wecralg Matern 

3 —Cajea—] Cafes ruck Cxfar on the neck, coming Hike 4 de- 
generate Gar debied bit, JOURN. 

Vou, VII. Dd This 
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‘This tongue had not offended fo to-day, 
If Cafius rant have ral’d. 
04. Come, come, the caufe: If arguing make us fweat, 
‘The proof of it will turn to redder draps. 
Look, I draw afword againft opipiooesy 3 
When think you that the fword goes ap again} i 
Never, till Cxfar’s three and twenty wounds* 
Be well aveng’d; or till another Cefar 
Have added flaughter ro the {word ofjtraitors. 


Bru. Cxlar, can'ft not die by traitors’ hands, 
Unlefs thou bee a them with thee. 
\_ 02. So I hope ; 


I was not born to die on Brutus’ fword. 
Bru. O, if thou wert the noblett of thy ftrain, 
Young maa, thou could’{t not die more honourable. 
Ca/. A peevith fchool-boy, worthlefs of fuch honour, 
Join’d with a maker and a reveller. 
Ant. Old Caffivs fill! 
Oa. Come, Antony; away. 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth : 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field; 
Ifnot, when yow have ftomachs. 
Beat Ocravius, Antony, and their Army. 
Caf. aed blow, wind ; {well, billows and fwim, 
a 
‘The ftorm is upyand all is on the hazard. 
ra, Ho, Lucilius ; hark, a word with you. \ 
Tee My lord. [Brutus and Lucilius converfe apart. 
Caf: Meflala,— ~ 
eee What fays my general ? 
Meffala*, 
mt is my birth-day ; as this very day 
Was 


Me — three and twenty Paper estonia and ¢birty. 
‘Corrected Plutarch, crcl by ie Th ‘Theobald. ALONE. 

x Bry Sivas cireumftance in this fpeech is taken 
AoE Bu eovcing Cation, Mctals reporters Boat he Topped 
fale in his cont with few of his ia ee 
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Was Caffius born. Give me thy hand, Meffalat 
Be thou my witnefs, that, againit my will, 
As Pompey wat, am [ compell’d to fet 
Upon one battle all our liberties. 
‘You know, that I held Epicuras trong, 
And his opinion: now I change my mind, 
And partly credit things that do prefage. 
Coming from Sardis, on our former enfign © 
‘Two mighty eagles fell; and there they perch’d, 
Gorging and feeding from our foldiers’ hands ; 
Who to Philippi here conforted us: 
This morning are they fled away, and gone; 
And, in their fteads, do ravens, crows, and kites, 
Fly o’er our heads, and downward look on us, 
Aswe were fickly prey ; their thadows feem 
‘Accanopy moft fatal, ander which 
Our army lies, ready to give up the ghoft. 

Me. Believe not fo. 

Caf. I but believe it partly ; 
For Lam freth of fpirit, Spee, 
To meet all perijs very conftantly. 

Bru. Even fo, Lucilius. 


looked very fadly, and wad full of thoughts, although it wat agalntt 
Bivnatare? and that afte fopper he tocke Wie by tit handey and 
holding him fait (in token of as his manner was) told hin in 
Grech, Mala. Eproet votothes, and make thee ety wites, that 
T ara compelled apainft my minde and will (as Pom 
te Jeoparl the liberi of our cong, to the bard ae And 
yet we mutt be liuely, and of good corage, confidering our 
Tics we Mseibeteige tho Sener toeloret nee ae 
lowecatllcounfell,  Mcfala writeth, thet Catfius Raving fpakea diefe 
la wordes vnto him, he bad him farewell. and willed him to come to 
fuppee to im the nei night fllowing, bicafe it wari brth-day.” 
TEEVENS, 


© our former enfgn— The oli copy reads former, which may be 
right, as Shalefpeare ‘les the comparative inkead of the 
bap See K. Lear, AQIV. fe i. einer wont [jitoer 


nd has the fame origins sor do I perceive why former thould 
hele Nopplacetina ties, Ste eet Wes pk 
Tonce ‘chat for the fake of diftin@tion the word thould be fpelt 
_fercmer, but a3 itis derived feom the Saxon yopima, frp, | have adhered 
to the common fpelling. MALoxr. 

Ddz Caf 


« 
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Ca/. Now, moft noble Brutus; 
‘The gods to-day ftand friendly ; that we may, 
Lovers, in peace, lead on our rye age! 
But fince the affairs of men reft fill uncertain, 
Let’s reafon with the worft that may befall. 
ese do er this ble, iat al 
The very laft time we thal er: 
‘What are you then determined to do?? 
Bru. Even by the rule of that philofophy *, 
3 which I did blame Cato for the death 
hich he did give himfelf;—I know not how, 









Bot 
7 The very ki we foall ber: 
Whee ore pratt i. es I arhrefolved in fuch a 
cafe to kill mylelf, What are you determined of? Wanzun Tox. 


— of tbe pilfephy ) ‘There is an apparent contradidtion between 
the fentiments contained in this and the ing Speech which Shakf= 
peare has putinto thé mouth of Brutus, Jn this, Brutus declares his 
Fefolution to wait patiently for the determinations of Providence ; and 
in the next, he intimates, that though’he thould farvive the battle, he 
would never fabmit to be led in chains to Rome, .Tihis fentenee in fir 
‘Thomas North's Tranjlation, is. perplexed, and might be eafily mifun- 
daritood, Shakfpeate, in the firtt fpeech, makes that to be the prefent 
opinion of Brutus, which in Plutarch, is.mentioned only at one he 
formerly entertained, though now,he condemned it. 
‘So, in fir Thomas North = ‘There Caflius beganne to {peake firfty 
‘and (ay: the gods graunt vs, O Brutus, that this day we may winne 
the field, and euer after to live all the reft of our life quietly,. one with 
anothers But fith the gods hauc fo ordeyned it,,that the greatelt te 
chiefelt things amonge® men are moftwncertayne, and that if the Gate 
tell fall outotherwife co daye then we withe or looke for, we hall harde- 
ly mette againe, what art thou then determined to doe? to Aly, or dye P 
Brotus aunfwered him, being yet but a young man, and not ouer 
(greatly experienced in the world: Ttruft (I know not haw) e certaine 
tule of philofophie, by the which I did greatly blame and reproue Cato * 
for killing of him (elfe, as being no lawfull nor godly aéte, touching 
the gods, nor concerning men, valiant ; not to give place and yeld\to 
diuine providence, and not conftantly and pacientiy to take whatfoever 
it him to fend vs, but to drawe backe, and fies eas’ 
amet the mabe of the drunges, Tam of centrgse sind.” Ford 
tbe not the will of God, that this bartell fall outortunate for ve, I 
‘will look no more for hope, neither fecke to make any new fupply for 
satan ge Seater Sesh tees 
‘or, I gave vp my my sontey in: 3. 
‘ Warde, the which 1 thall liugin another mibre glorious worlde.”* 
4 Srzsvers. 
Ife 
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Bat I do find it cowardly and vile, 
For fear of what might fall, fo to prevent 
‘The time of life®:—arming myfelf with patience*, 
To ftay the providence of fome high powers, 
That govern us below. 

Ca/. Then, if we lofe this battle,” 
You are contented to be led in triumph 
‘Thorough the ftreetsof Rome ? 

Bru. No, Caffius, no: think not, thou noble Roman, 
‘That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome ; 
He bears too great a mind. But this fame day 
Mutt end that work, the ides of March begun® ; 
And whether we fhall meet again, J know not. 
‘Therefore our everlafting farewel take ;:— 
For ever, and for ever, rel, Caffius 
If we do meet again, why we thall fmile ; 
If not, why then this parting was well made. 

Ca/. For ever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus ! 
If we do meet again, welll fmile indeed ; 
If not, ’tis true, this parting was well made. 

Bru. Why then, lead on.—O, that a man might know 
‘The end of this day’s bufinefs, ere it come! 
But it fufficeth, that the day will end, 
And then the end is known.-Come, ho! away! [Exeumt, 


I fee no-contradiétion in the fentimenits of Brutus. He would not 
determine to kill bimfélf merely for the lols of one battle ; but shee 
refles himfelf, Page 4105) wold try his fortune ina fecond fight, Yer 
‘woiild not fubmit to be a captive, Backs Ton x. 
* I concur with Mr. Stevens. The words of the text by no means 
jullily Sir W. Black@tone’s folotion. The queftion of Caffius relates 
folely to the event of séis battle. Maronr, 
9 — fo ro prevent 
Bena hy To prevent is here ufed in a French fenfo—to. 
eaticipate. By cime is meant the full and complete time ; the period. 
Matons- 4 


wade jencey Seo] Dr. Warburton thinks, that 
inthis eats Lams bes reiak pillnd aly a arenciohe a 
clear it The eon i this: Tam determined to a@ according 
to at phy ich deed re Blame the fulcide of Cato 
preston ; 
tbe Mend Wee hous ought to bave written |") 
Fagan" Foe Bc aoe Tet honkts he a ial sotwetoinne 


Matonge 
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SCENE Ih 
The fame. The field of battle. 
Alarum. Enter Brutus, and Messara. 

Bru, Ride, ride, fala, ride, and give thefe bills* 
‘Unto the legions on the other fide : (Loud alarum, 
Let them fet on at once; for 1 perceive 
But cold demeanour in O&avius’ ee 
And fadden pufh gives them the ove: 4 
Ride, ride, Bett la; let them all come down, [Exeunt. 


SCENE Ill. 
The fame. Another part of the field. 
Alarum. Enter Cassius, and Titixius, 


Ca/. O, look, Titinius, look, the villains fly! 
Myfelf have to mine own turn'’d Gop ee 
‘This enfign here of mine was turning backs 
I flew the coward, and did take it from him. 
Tit. O Caffius, Brotus gave the word too early: 
Who, having fome advantage on Oétavius, 
"Took it too eagerly ; his foldiers fell to fpoil, 
Whilft we by pee are all enclos'd. 
Enter Pinvanus. 
Pin. Fly farther off, my lord, fly further off 5 
‘Mark Antony is in your tents, my lord: 
Fly therefore, noble Caffius, fly far off. - 
Caf. This hill is far enough*.—Look, look, assy 
re 


2 = give thefe bills] So, in the old tranflation of Plusarch : “ In 
the meane tyme Bratus that led che ight wings, fent lite bila wo the 
collonels-and captaines of private bandes, in which he wrote the worde 
of thebattell,” tec. Staxvexs. 

4 This bill is far enough, &c.] Thus, in the olf tranflation of Pla- 
tarch: # 80, Caffius him felfe was at length fliey with a 
few about him, vnto a little hilly from whence eafely fee 
sapere pe licn gs fell 


i 


for his fight was verie bad, faving that he faw much a 
dot) how the enemies fpoiled his campe eyet. He fawe allo 
= x ‘agreat 


ew 
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Are thofe my tents, where I perceive the fire? 4 
Tit. They ase, my lord. 
Caf. Titinius, if bos Tov'ft me, 
Mount thou my horfe, and hide thy fpurs in him, 
Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops, 
And here again ; that I may reff affur'd, 
Whether yond’ troops are friend or enemy. . 
Tit. 1 will be here again, even with a ht. [ Exit. 
Ca/. Go, Pindarus*, get higher on that hill’ ; 
My fight was everthick; regard Titinius, 
And tell me what thou not’ft about the field. — 
[Exit Pinvanus. 
This day I breathed fir: time is come round °, 
And, where I did begin, there thall I end ; 


a great troupe of horfmen, whom Brutus fet to aide him, and thought 
that they were a enemies that ‘alowed ae ut yet he fent Titi 
‘jus, one of them that was with him, to.goe and know what thoy 
swore, Brutus’ horfemen fawe him comming farre of, whom when 
they knewe that he was one of, Calfius* chi 
out for joy sand they that were familiarly acquainted with him, lighted 
from their horfer, and went and imbraced him, » ‘The reft compaifed 
him in rounde about a horfebacke, with fonge of viGori¢ and great 
rufhing of their harnes, fo that they made all the field ring agalne for 
joy. But chit marred all. For Caffius thinking in deed chet Titnias 
‘was taken of the enemiet, be then, {pake thefe wordes: defiring too 
much to liue, I haue lived to fee one of my bett frendes taken, for my 
fakey-before my face.’ After that, be gotte into a tent where no bodye 
was, and fooke Pyndarui with him, one of his freed bondmen, whom 
hhe referwed ever for Cache a pinche, fince the curfed battell of the Par~ 
thians, where Craffue. was flaine, though he not 

chen is clake ower his head, & hold- 
ing out his bare neck ynto Pyndarus, he gaue himmbis head to be frikea 

So the head was found fevered from thebodie: but after'that 
time Pyndarus was neuer feene more."* 

4 Go, Pinderus] This dialogue between Caffias and Pindarus, ix 
beautifully imitated by B. and Fletcher in their tragedy of Bonduca, 
AGULA y. StErvENs. 

3 me gethigher en rbot bill] Our authour perhaps wrote om this 
hills for Caffius is now ona hill. But there is.no need of change. He 








means hillock fomewhat higher than that on which he nowis. 
‘The editor of the fecond folio arbitrarily reads—ebisber for bigber, and 
all the alteration. Mazo 





| 
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My life is run is compafs.—Sirrah, what news7? * 
Pin. (abowe.) O my lord! + 
Caf. What news? i 
Pin, Titinius is 
Enclofed round about with horfemen, that 
Make tohim on the {pur j—yet he fpars on.— 
Now they are almoft on him} now, 
Now fome "light:—O, he ’lights tooz—he’s ta’en ;—and, 
atk u [Shout. 
They thont for joy. 
Ga. Come down, behold.no more.— 
O, coward that L am, to Jive fo long, 
‘To fee my belt friend ta’en before my face 
Re-enter Pinvarus. 
Come hither, firrah : 
In Parthia did T take thee prifoner ; 
» And then T fwore thee, faving of thy life, 
‘That whatfoever I did bid thee do, 
‘Thou fhould’tt attempt it. Comé now, keep thine oath | 
‘Now be a freeman; and, with this good fword, 
"That ran through Cefar’s bowels, fearch this bofom. 
Stand not to anfwer: Here, take thou the hilts; 
‘And, when my face is covey’d, as ’tis now, 
Guide thou the fword.—Czfar, thou art reveng’d, 
Even with the fword that kill’d thee. (Dies. 
Pin, So, } am free ; yet would not 0 have been, 
Durft I have done my will. O Caffius! 

Far from this country Pindarus fhall ron, x 
Where never Roman fhall take note of him, [Bxit. 
Resenter Trtinrus, with Messara. 

Me/: It is but change, Titinius ; for O&avius 
Is overthrown by noble Brutus’ power, 
‘As Caffius’ legions are by Antony. 
Tir, Thefe tidings will well comfort Caffius, 
Me re did you leaye him? 


7 = Sirnaky utter xem 6}. iors 00 appears fovea meal of ont od 
piper Soe Apeaking to fervants, and childrea. Mr. 
t» not advertiog to this, readseeNVew, what news? See Vol. TV+ 

86396) 2,8. Maxonz. . . 
. Tit. 
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Tit. All-difconfolate, 
With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill. 
‘Me, Is not that he, that lies upon the ground ? 
Tit. He lies not like the living. O my heart! 
M¢/. 1s not that he? 
Tit. No, this was he, Meffala, 
But Caffius is no more.—O fetting fan ! 
As in thy red rays thou doft fink to night, 
So in his red blood Caffius’ ag is fet; 
The fun of Rome is fet! Our day is gone ; 
Clouds, dews. and dangers come; our deeds are done! 
Mittruft of my fuccefs hath done this deed. 
M¢. Miftruk of good fuccefs hath done this deed. 
O hateful error, melanchaly’s child 
Why doft thou fhew to the apt thoughts.of men 
‘The things thatare not? O error, conceiv’d, 
‘Thou never com’ft unto a happy birth, 
But kill’ the mother that engender’d thee. 
Tit. What, Pindarus !«Where art thou, Pindarus ? 
My. Seek him, Titi 3; whilft I goto meet 
The noble Bratus, thruiting this report 
Into hisears: I may fay, thrufting it; 
For piercing fteel, and darts envenomed, 
Shall be as welcome to the éars of Brutus, 
As tidings of this fight. 
Tit. Hie Pia Mefiala, 
And I will for Pindarus the while. [Exit Messata, 
‘Why didit thou fend me forth, brave Caflius ? 
Did I not mect thy friends? and did not they 
Pat on my brows this wreath of victory, 
And bid me give it thee? Didf thou not héar their. 
fhouts ? 
Alas, thou haft mifconftrued every thing. 
But hold thee, take this garland on thy brow; 
‘Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and t 
Will do his bidding. —Brutus, come apace, 
And fee how I regarded. Caius Caffius.— y 
By your leave, gods :—This is a Roman’s part: ” 
Come, Caffius’ jword, and find Titinins’ heart.  [aves. 
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Alarum, Re-enter Mussava, with Beutus, young 
Caro, Strato, Vorumxius, and Lucitivs. 


Bru. Where, where, Meflala, doth his body lie? 
Me/. Lo, yonder ; and Titinias moorning it. 
Bru. Titinius’ face is upward, 
Cato. He is flain. 
Bru. © Julius Cxfar, thou art mighty yet! 
"Thy {pirit walks abroad, and turns our fwords 
In our own proper entrails. | {Low alarums, 
Cato, Brave Titinius !— 
Look, whe’r he have not crown'd dead Caffius ! 
Bru. Are yet two Romans living fuch as thefe!— 
‘The laft of all the Romans*, fare thee well ! 
Itis impoffible, that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow.—Friends, I owe more tears 
To this dead man, than you fhall fee me pay,— 
I hhall find time, Caffius, I thall find time.— 
Come, therefore, and to Thaffos® fend his body ; 
His funerals fhall not be in our cump, 
Left it difcomfort us.—Lucilius, come ;— 
And come, young Cato; let us to the ficld.— 
Labeo, and Flavius’, fet oar battles on 
*Tis three o'clock ; and, Romans, rt ere night 
We thall try fortune in a fecbnd fight. 





[Exeunt. 


8 ‘The laff of all the Romans] From the old tranflation of Phitarch : 
“So, when he [Brutus] was come thither, after he had lamented the 
death of Caffius, calling him Tnx aff of all ebe Romans, being immpof- 

that Rome foould cver breede opaine fo noble ond wolliant 4 man a2 
he caufed his bodie to be buried." Sec 
, Rowe and all the fubfequent editors read, as we fhould now 
writey—Theu lat, Sec. But this was not the phrafeology of Shakfpeare’s 
1 ages See Vol. Vi. p 384, n. 3. Matoxes 
‘Objeétum eft Hittorico (Crematio Corde. Tacit, Ann. 1. iv. 34.) quod 
Brutum Caffiumque ulrimes Romancrum dixifiet. Suet. Tiber. Lib. MM, 
SP Sadie Thatie—) Old Copy-—Thar 
9 —and re Thafios—] Old fus. Corre€ted by Mr. 
‘Thedbalde Matonts 2 is y 
iis Sani in Se Thos _ pets ‘Tranflation, St EtvENss 
+ Labeo and Flavius —] Old Copy-—Flawie, Correétedsby the editor 
of thefecond folio. Maons. < 
‘ SCENE 
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SCENE Iv.” 
Another Part of the Field. 


Alarum. Enter fighting, paid: of both armies; then Bru- 
rus, Cato, Luciiivs, aad Others, 
Bru. Yet, countrymen, O, yet hold up your heads 
Cato. What baftard doth not? Who will go with me? 
I will proclaim my name about the field :— 
I am the fon of Mareus Cato, ho! 
A foe to tyrants, and my country’s friend 5 
I am the fon of Marcus Cato, ho*! — [charges the enemy. 
Bru, And I am Bratus, Marcus Brutus, I; 
Brutus, my country’s friend ; know me for Brutus. 
[Exit, charging the enemy. Caro is overpowered, 
and falls. 
Luc. O young and noble Cato, art thou down? 
Why, now thou dy’ft as bravely as Titinius 5 
And may’f be honour’d being Cato’s fon’. 
1. Sold. Yield, or thoa die! 
Luc. Only I yield to die: 
There is {9 much, that thou wilt kill me ftraight*; 
Offering money. 
Kill Brutus, and be honour’d in his death! 
1. Sold. We maft not.—A noble prifoner ! 
21 Sold. Room, ho! Tell Antony, Brutus is ta‘en, 
1, Sold. 1’ll tell the news *.——Here comes the general:— 


® Lam the for of Méreus Cato] $0, in the old tranflation of Pla 
‘warebt There was the founs af Marcus Care flaine valiantly fighting, 
dec. selling aloud bis name and bis farber's nome,” tec, STEVENS, 
3 — being Cato's fon] ix e. worthy of him. Warnveron. 
4 Lincs Only I yield to dies 
There it fo much, chat thou wilt hill me firaight;] ‘Dr. Warburton 
has been much inclined to find /acunar, or pa(lages by omit 
jout this play. I chink he has been always miftaken. The 
foldier here fays, Yield, or thew diet. Lucilius replies, I yield only on 
this condition, that I may dies here is fo much pold as thou feeft in my 
hand, which I offer thee as a reward for (peedy death. What now is 
Sein Jounsoxs 
ST ell the néws-} The old copy reads : Pf cell thee wetos— 


Jouxsons 
Correéied by Mr, Theobald. Mazonss 
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Enter ANTONY. 


Brutus is ta’en, Brotus is ta’en, my Jord. 
Ant, Where is he? | 
Luc. Safe, Antony®; Brutas is fafe,enough: 
I dare affure thee, that no enemy 
Shall evertake alive the noble Bratus : 
‘The gods defend him from fo great a fhame! 
When you do find him, or alive, or dead, 
He will be found like Bratus, like himfelf. 
Ant. This is not Brutus, friend ; bat, I affure you, 
A prize no Jefs in worth: keep this man fafe, 
Give him all kindnefs: Lhad rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies. Goon, 
And fee whe’r Bratus be alive, or dead: 
And bring us word, whto Odavius’ tent, 


How every thing is chanc’d. (Exeunt, 
SCENE’V. 
“Anather part of the field. 
Exter Brutus, Darvanivs, Curtus, Srraro, and 
x VoLumntius. 


Bru. Come, poor remains-of friends, reft on this rock. 
_ Cli, Statilius thew'd the torch-light” ; but, my pa 


© Safe, j] So in the old tranflation of Plutarch: & In the 
mean time Lucilivs was brought to him, who ftowtly with a bold €oun- 
tenaunce fayd, Antonius, I dare affure thee, that no enemie hath taken, 
nor thal} take Marcus Brutus aliues and 1 befeech God keepe im from 
‘that fortune, For wherefocuer he be found, aliue or dead, he will be 
founde like himfelfe. And now for my felfe, lam come vnto thee, having 
deceiued thefe men of armes here, bearing them downe that I was 
‘Brutus: and doe not refufe to fuffer any torment thou wilt pur me to. 
Luciliue wordes made them all amazed that beard him. Antonius om 
the other fide, looking vpon all them that had brought him, fayd ynto 
them: my companions, I thinke ye are forie you have failed of your 
purédl de that you thlake this wan Hach done peage presi bet doe 
affure you, you ave taken a better bootie, then that-you followed, 

Fors inftead of an enemie you have brought me a Bec 
‘blight, &xs] Soy in hee eaten of 

2 Statilivs focwo'd the torcb-light, & 

eer Plutarch 





— 
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He came not back, he is orta’en, or flain. 
Brn, Sit thee down, Clitus: Slaying is the words 
It is a deed in fathion. Hark thee, Clitus.— 


subi fpering: ' 
Cli. What, I, my lord? No, not for all jclees . 
Bru. Peace then, no words. 

Ck. Vil rather kill a 

Bru. Hark thee, Dardanins! [sbifpers hime 
Dar. Shall I do fuch a deed? 

Cli. O, Dardanius! 

Dar. O, Clitus! . 

Cli, What ill requeft did Brutus’ make to thee ? 


Plutarebs Furthermore, Brutus thought that there was no great 
number of men ain in naan rep er of i, there 
‘was one called Statilius, that promifed to is enemies 
otherwife it’ was impoffible wo goe fee ssa) ire aeaee 
if ail were well, that be woulde lift vp a toreb-lighr in the nets and 
then returae sgaine with peed gp/him, ‘The sofeheligbt waslift vp an 
he had promifed, for Statilius Yent thither. Nowe Brutus fceing Sta- 
tilius tarie long after that, and that he came fot again, he fay'd1 if 
Statilius be aline, he will come’ againe. But. his evi fortune was 
fuche, that ws he came backe, he lighted in his enemies hands, and 
‘was flaine, Now, the ‘night being forre Spent, Brutus as he face, 
bewed towards Clitus one of his men, and told him fomewhatin his 
eare ; the other aunfwered him nof, but fell a weeping. “Thereupon he 
proued Dardanus, and (ayd"fomewhar alfo to him: at length he came 
to Volumnius him felfe, and {peaking to him ia Greke, prayed him 
for the fudies fake which brought them acquainted together, that he 
rusia abe iat A pea hande to his to thru it im him to 
Kill him.” ‘Votumuius denied his requett, and fo did many others: and 
ithe eft, one of them fayd, there was no tarrying for them 
there, but that they muftneedes Bie. ‘Then Brutus rifing vp, we muft 
lie i not with our feete.. 


‘Then taking euery man by the hand, he fayd thefe words ynto them 
with x chearfull countenance, Jt rejoyceth my hart that not one of 
my frends hath failed me at my needt, and I do not complaine of. my 
but only for my contries fake : fors as for me, I thinke my 
felfe happier than they that haue ouercome, confdering that I Icaue 
8 perpetuall fame of our corage and manhoode, the which our enemies 
pr some fhali neuer attaine vato by force nor money, neither 
can let ‘polteritie to fay, that they naughtic and unjaft men, 
Seema, Heton soph te poted reaps eit fis tanga 
to for ives, 
and then he weat a litle afide,” Sc, Sekivans, 


2 Detw 
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Dar. Tokill him, Clitus: Look, he mediates, 
Cli, Now is that noble veifel full of grief, 
‘That it rans over even at his eyes, | 
Bru, Come hither, good Volumnias 5 lift a word. 
Fol. What fays my lord ? 
Bru. Why, this, Volumnius : 
‘The ghoft of Cefar hath appear’d tome 
‘Two feveral times by night: at Sardis, once; 
And, this lat night, here in Philippi’ fields. 
I know, my hour is come. 
Vol. Not fo, my lord, 
Bru, Nay, 1 am fare it is, Volamnius. 
‘Thou fee’ft the world, Volumnius, how it goes; 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit: [Alarum. 
It is more worthy, to leap in ourfelves, 
Than tarry tillthey pefh us. Good Volumnius, 
‘Thou know’ ft, that we two went to fchool together ; 
Even for that our love ofold, I pray thee, 
Hold thou my fword-hilts®, whit Ton on it, 
Vol. That's not an office fora friend, my Jord. 
[Alarm pill, 
Cli. Fly, fly, my lord ; there is no tarrying here. 
Bru. Farewel to you ;—apd you ;—and you, Volum~ 
nius.— 
Strato, thou hait been all this while afleep ; 
Farewel to thee too, Strato °.—Countrymen, 
My heart doth joy, that yet, in all my life, 


estes fevord-bilts—] So the old copy, and rightly. So before, 


Pt lth thie god fwerd, 
“ ‘That ran through Czefar’s bowels, (earch this bofom. 
“© Stand not to anfwer; here take thou the bilts.”” 


pele t ls eee 


~ «© Thatto the bilts was all with blood imbrued.”" 
Mr. Rowe and the other modern editors read, agreeably to the lan» 
guage of the prefent time,—my feverd’s bil, Matoxe. 
9 Farewel to thee too, Strato.) ‘Thus the modern editions: I think, 
rightly. The old folio reads: j 


Farewell to thee, to Strato, 1. «Jonsson, 
The coredion warsiade by Mec Thesbelae” Beaton: 





found 


os = 7 = 
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1 found no man, but he was true to me, 
I iholl have'glory by this lofing day, 
More than wins, and Mark Antony, 
By this vile conqueft shall attain unto. 
So, fare you well at once; for Brutus’ tongue 
Hath almoft ended his life’s hiftory : 
Night hangs upon mine eyes; my bones would reft, 
That have but labour’d toattain this hour. 
d [Alarum. Cry within; Fly, fy, fly. 
Cli, Fly, my lord, fly. 
Bra, Hence ; I will'follow. 
(Exeunt Crirus, Darvasius, and VotumNivs: 
I pr’ythee; Strato, ftay thon by thy lord: 
"Thou art a fellow of a good 3 
‘Thy life hath had fome fmatch of honour in it: 
Hoid then my iword, and turn away thy face, 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato ? 
Stra. Give me your hand firt: Fare you well, my lord, 
Bru. Farewel, good Sttato.—Czfar, now be ftill; 
1 kili’d not thee with half fo a will. 
[Heras on his fer ds and da, 


Alarum. Retreat. Enter Octavius, Antony, Mes- 
sava, Luciiivs, and their Army. 


O@. What man is that? 
M:/. My mafter’s man.—Strato, where is thy mafter? 
Stra. Free from the bondage you are in, Mefiala ; 
‘The conquerors can but make a fire of him ; 
Fof Brutus only overcame himfelf, 
And no man elfe hath honour by his death. 
Luc. So Bratus thould be found.—I thank thee Brutus, 
\ That thou haft prov’d Lucilius’ faying true, 
O@. All that ferv’d Brutus, I will entertain them. 
Fellow, wilt thou beftow thy time with me? 
Stra. Ay, if Meffala will prefer me to you. 
02. Deb, Mefiala. M 
Me/. How died my matter, Strato? 
‘Stra. Lheld’the fword, and he did run on it. 
Mr. Oftavius, then take him to follow thee, © ey 
at 












94 Tn ewbom in peace the elements all 


4 JULIVS CASAR, 
“Phat did the latett fervice to my 
Ant. stay was bag eg a ‘them all ; 
All the confpirators, ‘only he 
Did that they did in envy of great Calor; 
He, only, ina honeft thogh 
‘And. common good to all, el ie See tthem.. 
His life was gentle 5 and theelements 
So mix’d in pipe that Mes might ftand up, 
And fay:toall the world, Tis, eae & mee) ! 
0a. 
=e only be, Ge.] So,in {he od tranMation of Plstareb For 
Pita rnc dy raed) Pompe divers tymes, thathe thought, 
thal a tem at im indooty Sayre pases sels 
jt, as tbini it felfe = 
Pati llthe other couplers 4 cobiee Be desehs for fone pr 
wate malice or enuy, that they otherwife did beare voto him." STzxvs. 
2 —— the elements 
aia eT ove Ay 
In fhe is mee wate mane al 


Wars, oy an: 
fe Was & man (then boldly dare fy) 
its 








« Sn whofe Fich foul the virtues well did 
$* Te sabom fo mis debe Wenatts oft lay, 
That ines tia mag? 
* Avall did govern 
< He of a ternper was ‘eaboute,” b 
“« Asthat itfeem’d, when naturehim began, 
46, She meant to thew alf chat might be ix max.” 
‘this poor sas poblithed in the year 1508. The play of one’ aithor 
Ald nokabpenr tive 6351 SHEEN, ES 
Drayton originally pulilihed his poen on the fubjeGt ofthe ‘arent? 
Wars, wuser the title of Montineaianos, che 
wares ioe at oS Berens, £m by ieR for 
whet, 


Homi Lown, and are tobe ale ahs oe, tot 
‘Church. is ib- 
Fate Sr, ene ny ate a a 


jitions and alte. 
of bis Nesta d blidhed in Brain 






«© So mix, ax none could foresipacempates 
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If the letter here alluded to, contained any thing that might affect 
the moral charater of the writer, tendernéfs for the dead would forbid 
its publication. But that not being the cafe, and the learned prelate 
being now beyond the reach of criticifm, there is no reafon this 
literary curiofity thould be longer withheld from the publick 3 

© —Doncanis in his grave 

«© After lite’s fitfal fever he fleeps well 5 

4 Treafon has done his worft: nor fteel, nor poifon, 

4 Malice domeftick, foreign levy, nothing 

# Can touch him further.” 

Later from Mr. W. Warburton to Mr. Mi. Concanen. 





Lut for them thro* 2 number of loofe papers that had the fame kind 
‘of abortive birth. Iufed to make it ome good part of my amufement 
In reading the Engtith thofe of them I mean whofe vein flows 
regularly and conftantly, as well as clearly, to trace them to their 
(ercesd) and obferve what ons, ao well arWO0e lone and gravel they 
brought down with them. Dryden Lobferve borrows for want of lea- 
fare, and Pope for want of genius: Milton out of prides and Ad- 
difon out of modefty. And now I fpeak of this latter, that you and 
Mr. Theobald may tee of what kind idle colleétions are, and like- 
wife to give you my notion of what we may fafely pronounce an imita- 
tion, forit Is not prefume the fame train of ideas that follow in the 
fame defcription of an ancient and a modern, where nature when at- 
tended to, always An orl ered which will autorife us to pro- 
nounce the latter an imitation, for the moft judicious of all poets, 
‘Terence, has obferved of his own pr beomeal Aum, qued non fit 
diftum prins: For thefe redfons 1 fay 1 give myfelfe the jure offet:~ 
ing down fome imitations I obferved in the Cato of Addifon, 
idifen, A day an hour of virtuous liberty x 
Is worth a whole eternity in bondage, AG a. Se. ts 
Tally, Quod fi immoralitas,confoquertur prefente peicl 
fugam, tamen eo magiz ea videretur, quo 
diuturnior effet fervitus. Péilipp. Or, 10%. : 
Addifon, Bid bim difband his legions ' 
Reftore the commonwealth to 








cat Gi aaa é f 
‘And ftand the judgement of a Roman fenat 
Bia him do this and Cato ivhie fiends 7 


Tale Pacem vilt? acaba deponet, rogee, deprecetar; Negilaem 
‘ Ggtborens pS Geet me Pigg. " 
"dblijen, a — Bi wha ine? ray 





Tally. 
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Telly. Non Ceci Be mira had fed ea nulla eft omnino 


ilipp. 10" 
Aadifo Remesihes O'my Meche the Tews the rights 
fe" are gentvond lan pie are 


fey is rors BB 3. ny 
oly, _——-Hlane [Ubertatent Feil] retinete,” qurtoy | 
"90 (ade voi aera Je am pare! 
werunt. 
Addifin, The pi if "dena, the feat of aa 
‘The nurfe of Heros the Delight of Gods, 
Tilly, Roma domus virtutis, imperii_ dignitatis, domicilium 
glorize, lux orbis terrarum. de Oratores 
“ The firlt half of the 5 Se. 3 AG, is nothing but 
thep lock of, leean jasieen’ the 300 aad Ube co line, You foo by 
this  aceues ithe exsfinefi of Mr. Aadifon's eanaene who wanting 
fentiments worthy the Roman Cato fought for them in Tully and Lu- 
can. When be py Le) his fubjeQ thofe terrible graces which Dion, 
Hallicar + app he could a a buttn pr raitesnel 
the affittaoce of our Shakefpear, in his Patios inted 
the confpirators with a pomp and terrour that dat eee anoataae ‘hear 
our Britith Homer. 
Between the a€ting of #dreadful thi 
‘And the firt motion, all the Int'rim 
Like a phantafmea or a bideous dream 
‘The Genius and the mortal Jp 
Are then in council, and the fate of ‘Man 
fike to a little Kingdom, foffers then 
‘The nature of an infurrection, 
Mr Aaiiion has thus imitated its 
© think what anxious moments pate 
‘The birth of plots, and their lait fatal periods 
O'tina interval of time, 
Filledup with horror all, & big with death. 
+ Thave two to obferye on this imitation. 1. the decorum this 











ex Mr. of | hhas obferved, In the ‘of Shakefpear's 
Revi ng) ¢ fortunes of Caefar and ae imyire were con- 
And? Tas saga eeseansnie 
« The genius and poe apr idell 
«« are then in council, 


in exa@l proportioned tothe dignity of the fae But this wou'd 
har bec naa nara the the defertion of Syphaxiand the rape 
ooh ery ie arena Ii. ‘The other 

shtmee wot ew nets hag apg bread ad 
with the pomp of Sh: defeription, that injlead of bis 
papel =o bly ako bach comlily marks 


Sa ls owlage ore Forty oie 
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Otis a dreadful interval of time, ’ 
«© Filled op with horror all, and big with death. 
are but the affe€tions raifed by fuch lively 
all the Int'rim ip 
Like a phantafma or a hideous dream, 


&, 
4¢ ‘The ftate of man—like to a little kingdom fuffers then 
‘ ‘The nature of an infurreétion. 
‘Again when Mr. Addifon woud paint the fofter paffions he hao re~ 
sours to Lee who etrisinly bad pelle genine Sac way. thas bis 
juba 
JM ce ive the Whine © how divinely fair! 
coldly imitates Loe in his Alexs 
* Then he wou'd talk: Good Gods how he wou'd talk ! 
I pronounce the more boldly of this, becaufe Mr, A. in his 39 Spec. 
hie admiration of it, My paper ‘allsme, or I thou'd now offer 
to Mr. Theobald an objettion agt, Shakefpeare's acquaintance with the 
ancients. As itappears to me of great weight, and as it is neceffary he 
hou'd be prepared to obviate all that gccur on thathead, Bat fonve 
‘other opportunity will prefent itfelfe, You may now, S', jultly com~ 
plain of my ill mancers in deferring till now, what fhov'd have been 
fit of all acknowledged due to yous which is my thanks for all your 
favours when in town, particularly for introducing me to the know- 
edge of thofe worthy and ingenious Gentlemen that made up our latt 
night'sconverfation. 1 am, Sir, with all efteem your moft obliged frien 
and humble fervant Ps 











‘W. Warburton, 
Newarke Jan. 2, 1726. ' 
For Lhe fhperecpton is thus] 
‘or 


Mr. M. Concanen at 
‘Mr, Woodwards at the 
half moon in feetitrete 


London. ty 

‘The foregoing Letter was found about the year 17505 by Dt. Gawia 
Koight, firft librarian to the Britih Mufeum, in fitting up a houfe 
yihich he ad taken in Crane-eourt, Fleettreet- ‘The houfe he, for» 
fong time before, been let in }, and in all probability, Coneanen 
Ihad lodged there, The Sriinalenee hex bestia peas te mee 
{effion, and is here moft exaélly copied, with ita feveral little peculiari- 
tes in grammar, fpelling, and punétuation, April 30. 1766. 


‘The shove is copied Fem an Todostement af Dr. Mask Alene, 7 
4s the preceding letter from hin t0—— ——— Eh, 
Thane cust svcd Sc pealacen vbage aaabansls To, 


Matoxz. 





Perfons Reprefented. 


M. Antony, 

O@avius Cefar, Triumvirs,. 
M. Zmil. Lepidus, 

Sextus Pompei 

Domitius Enobarbus,] 

Ventidius, 


Scarus, ie of Antony. 


Mecznas, ] 
es Su to Cafar, 


Proculeius, 

‘Thyreus, 

Gallus, 

Menas, 

Menecrates, Friends of Pompey. 

Varrius, 

‘Taurus, Lieuténant-General to Cxefar. 

Canidius, Liewtenant-General to Antony. 

Silins, an Officer in Ventidius’s army. 

An Ambaffador from Antony to Ceefar. 

Alexas, “saad Seleucus, exeRinnedess 3 Attendants on 
Cleopatra. 

‘A Soothfayer. A Clown, 


| ‘Cleopatra, Queen ¢ 
OGavia, Si he to Breas and Wife to Antony. 


es ae } Atrendants on Cleopatra. 


Officers, Soldiers, Mefengers, and other Attendant. 
_ SCENE, difperfed ; in feveral parts of the Roman Empire. 


J 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA’. 





ACT LL SCENE I. 
Alexandria. 4 Room in Cleopatra’s Palace. 
Enter Demernutvs, and Parvo. 


Pbi, Nay, but this dotage of our general’s* 
O’erflows the meafure: thofe his lly eyes, 
‘That o’er the files and mufters of the war 
Have glow’d like plated Mars, now bend, now turn, 
‘The office and babe: of their va 
Upon a tawny front: his captain’s heart, 
Which in the fcufiles of great fightshath burit ‘ 
‘The buckles on his » reneges? all tempers 
And is pear eyes and pe red f 4 
To cool a gypfey’s luit*, Look, where come ! 
* - Flourifp. 


* Antiny and Clespatra waswiitten, 1 imagine, in. the year 2608. 
Set Aetlbinge 1» ofertain Be order Sf Sbabfpeart's lays, Vale. 
a 

$f pireras—) 1 bs ead bs eyed at thi sae 
rT ity was the common. rafeology Shak. 
Pentima: “See VeliV.pe4ey.ac7. Matonse 

T —renpemm} Renouncet. Pore, 

Soy in Ke Lear:  Reneges affirm,” Sey ‘This word islikewite ufed 
by Stanyhurét in his vertion of the fecond book of Virgil's Abucid s 
+ # Tollive now longer, ‘Troy burnt, he flatly remeagetb.'” 


‘STEEVENS. 
4 And is become the bellow', and the fan, 

To cool a eypfey's Inf] In this pallage fomething feeis to: be 
\Q wanting: ‘The bellews and fan being commonly ufed for contraty pur 
poles, were probably by the anthout, who mlght peslapt have 

both 
ac 









Tokio sad nolo ppfeye lee J yy 


ioe indie od pool a gay oleh Jou son. 
plies a herein, Noses pad Naters Rood wich ead of stom apa 
i. ‘enus ature: wit of @ 
of belly Oe eoling ay how Bethy the athe Lindy tel ace 
‘The texts uodoakiedly ight, "Phe beloer,'a4 well su the fay Yule 
the air by ventilation ; ald Shakfpesre conidered it here merely 15am 
Es ‘infizument. > 
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Flosrifh. Enter Axtowxoand Curor areas with their 
trains; Eunuchs fanving ber. 
Take good note, and you thallfee in him _ 
‘The tripple pillars‘ of the word transform'd 
Into a ftrampet’s fool: behold and fee. 
Cleo, If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 
Ant. There’s beggary in the love that can be reckon’d §, 
Cleo. I'll fet a bourn? bow far to be belov’d. 
Ant. Then maf thou needs find out new heayen, new 


Enter an Attendant. 
4tt. News, my good lord, from Rome. 
Ant, Grates me:—The fam ?. 


inftrument of wind, without attending to the domeftick ufe to which 
* itis commonly applied. We meet with a fimilar phrafeology in his 
Venus and Adonis : 
with her evindy fighs, and golden hairs 
ind blow them dry again, the feeks."* 
‘The following lines in Spenfer's Facy Queen, By I. size at once 
Fapport and explain the text 
‘ But to delay the heat, left by mifchaunce 
«© Te might breake out, and fet the whole on Fyre, 
« There added was, by goodly ordinaunce, 
© A huge great payre of bellwes, which did 
§ Continually, and cooling dreath infpyre.” MaLon zy 
uf —| is here ufed both in the eriginal meaning 
for an. and in its accidental fenfe for a bad woman, JOHNSON. 
5 The eager ‘Triple is here uled improperly for third, or 
‘one of tbree, One of the trimvirs, one of the three matters of the 
world, Warnurton, 
So, in All's Well that Ends Well : a eee 
Which, as the dearett iffue of his praétice, 
<€ He bade me ftore up 2s. tripleeye.”  Maox Ee 
© ‘There's beggary in the love thet can ereckon’d.] So, in Ree ead 


2 
Ts dati hgh} Cag con const tii oth.” 
Bafa panes copit, gui numerare tsp.” 
‘Mart. ¥ vivep, 36. Sraxvens. 
7 —Beury—] Bound or Hiesit. Pars. 
Then muft thon needs fird out new beewer, &ec | ‘Thou mitt fet the 
‘of my love at a greater diftance than the’ prefent vifble uni- 


“Jounsox. > ‘ 
‘=~ The fam] Be brief; fom tor bolachla loptreeegane- 
5 Cle. 
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‘Cleo. Nay, hear them *,, Antony : pe inh 
Fulvia, perchance, is aur) Or. who knows 
Jé the fearce-bearded venot feat as 
His powerful mandate to you, De this, or thiss 
Take in that kingdom’, satienirestbihe thes 
Perform't, or elje ewe damn thee. 
Ant. How, my love 
Cles, Perchance,—nay, and moft like, 
You muft not ftay here ng difmiffion 
Is come from Ceefar ; there! it, Antony.— 
Where’s Fulvia’s procefs*? Czfar’s, I would fay 2— 
Both ?— 
Call in the meflengers.—As I am Egypt’s queen, 
‘Thou blutheft, Antony ; and that blood of thine 
Is Cwefar’s homager : elfe {o thy cheek pays thame, 
When fhrill-tongu’d Fulvia fcolds.—The meflengers. 
Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt ! and the wide arch 
Of the rang’d empire fall?! Here is my {pace ; 


* Nay, bear them,] 1. ¢. tht news. ‘This word in Shalefpeare’s fime 
was confidered as mal So, in Plutarch’'s Life of Antony: * Antoe 
nius hearing thefe newes,” &ec, Marowns , 


2 Tele Pee REST Seeley Oe SNE Tae e 8. 
A 


2 Wheres Fulvia’s procefs?] Procds here means furmmoes, Masi 
The writings pi pt fawyers fometimes call that the 





Fie which a'man is called ioto the court and no more." n= 
hs Dicer. 1617, in ve Pretifecmnt© To ferve with procelle. Vide to 
itt, t0 fammon” hid. MACONEs 
Oiherancs sapeefalll} ‘Taken front the: Roman’ cotter 
8 empl coftom of 
pte src docu a etic “nobles 


taint 








fofped, the phrafeology 
|) undoubtedly corrupt, “Maxon. 


4% ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, 


pigs are clay : ‘our dungy earth ae x 
fee et aa pease 
Is, to is; when 2 racing. 
And fuch a twain can do" in orale bind t i 
On pain of pais the world to weet*, 
We ftand up peerlefs, 
Cleo. Exe llent falthood ! 
Why did he or Rishi and not love her ?— 
T'll feem the fool Fam not; Antony z 
Will be himfelf. 
Ant, But ftirr’d by Cleopatra ®.— 
Now, for the loye of Love, and her foft hours *, 
Let’s not confound the time? with conference harih : 
‘There’s not a minute of our lives fhould ftretch 
Without fome pleafure now: What {port to-night ? 
Cleo, ese} the ambaffadors, : 
Ant. Fye, wranglin{ jucen ? 
Whom every thing beceines, to chide, to laugh, | 
To weep*; whole every paffion fully ftrives 


4 — to wut, To know. ee, ai he 
S Bat Cleopatra. tat, ip feems to have 
Prrpionty ot esp mn ae ts aleaye Cage the 
cnet Sell ral bis cheaghen., Unlats ope, he stplicg, & commotion 


Figtire. OMN SON» 
'¢ Now, for the love of Love, and her foft bours,] Por thellove of Love, 
‘means, forthe fake of the queen of love. So, in the Comedy of Brrert 
«© Let Love, being light, be drowned if foe fink.” 
‘Mr. Rowe fubftituted bis for ber, and this unjuftifiable alteration was 
adopted by all the fublequenteditorss | Maton. 
7 Let's not confound tbe tim] i, ¢ let us not confume the times 


in 
Hi aw na ile feed an hoary 
pf ad Sing ty ovr flame Masons, 
‘becomes, t0 chide, to 
ce nae j= in ove authous's 7, ‘Sonnet: 
Phil ie this becoming thing 
4 That in the very refute of thy deeds 
46 "There is fuch freogeh and warrantile of (kill, 
ey sad ipa Te bef exces?” Mazon, 
me 


La clegircgl by si Row So lanl i 
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Ears pre tpe 
No meffenger; but thine and all alone*, 
To-night, ‘we'll wander through the ftreets, and note ” 
The qualities of people*. Come, ees 
Laft Tight you did defire it not to 
Exeunt Ant. and Ciror. soit their train 


fa hoa eS 
Pbi. Sir, fometimes, when he eee 
He comes too fhort of that 
Which ftill fhould go with 
wen Lam fll ery- 
he @ the common liar?, who 


Thesfpe of him at Rome: But Twill hope 
OF better deeds to-morrow, Ret you happy! [Exewut. 


SCENE HH. 
The fame. Another Rooms 
Enter Cuanmian, Inds, ALEXAS, and @ Soothfayer*. 


Char. Lord Alexas, fweet Alexas, moft any thing 
Alexas, almoft moft abfolute Alexas, where's Sooote 
z 7 
* Ne but thine ond alt alone, Cleopatra hs a “Catt 

inthe meng m and afterwail, i ana 
Sad Taneended vi to-night wander through, the "The fub- 
feqoent words which he utters as he goes out, Speake not t® tt," come 
Srm this interpretation. Matowt. 
‘8 To-right, we'll wander throu; {teed nag ye? bet Ms ad 
Nondts rasfision of mee a2  — Sometime alfo 
be-wenld po up sat downe the citie difguifed ia fae i 
“nd aw fh thean bathin ee hoeley Cleopatra mnvileies 
chamber-maides array, and amble up ‘id dowa the Brects with bin,” 
ae, Acesvant, 


(be common Tiary—] That he proves the common 
ay fot 2 pens ek ete 


Alexas, Key ft a 
om shee rae, i" Sooner a L 
flee et opr ate hs 


egdubeda bares htc ehncat ead incusyor Ak area 


4% ANTONY AND/CLEOPATRA, 
fayer that ifed fo to the queen? O, that I knew 
Thee hubaud, which, you fay, mutt charge his horns with 


Jands $Y ¥ P 
= ' Alex, 





tertainments at Alexandria,  Shakfpesre appears to have been very 
anxious in this play to introduce every,incident and every perfonage he 
amet with in his hiftorian. In the moltitade of his ebaraéters, how~ 
ever, Lamprias is entirely overlook'd, ‘with the others whofe 
names we find in thisftage-dire@ion. Srztvens. 

$ — charge bis boras with garlande1] Change his horns is corrupts 
‘the true reading evidently in :—muft charge bir "ote ith garlands.i, e- 
make him a rich and honourable cuckold, having bis horns hung about 
with garlands. Warsur tox. 

Sir Thomas Hanmer reads, not improbably, cLange for borns his 
garlands, 1am in doubt, whether to cbunge is not merely to dreft, or 
20 drafs with changes of garlands. Jonson. 

So, Taylor the water-poet, deferibing the habit of a coachmant 
4« — with a cloak of fome py'd colour, with two or three change of 
laces about.” Cbamge of clothes ‘in the time of Shak{peare fignified 
variety of them. Ceriolanus fays that he has received * change of ino 
nours” from the Patricians. AG II. fc.‘ Srekvens, 

Tonce thought that thefe two words might have been often con- 
founded, by their being both abbreviated, and written cbage. But an 
x, a8 the Bithop of Dromore obferves to mec, was Teese aes oraitted 
Both in Mf. aod print, and the omiffion thus marked, but an r 
never. ‘This therefore might account for a compofitor inadvertent 
printing charge inftead of change, but ‘not change inftead of charges ethic 
‘word was never abbreviated. I alfo doubted the phrafeo! 
with, and do not at prefent recolleG@ any example of it in 
plays or in his time 5 ity ad the Shrew, we have the 
modern ge for ¢ 

‘0 change true rules for odd inventions. : 

But. a careful revifion of plays has tanght me to place no con- 
fidence in fuch obfervations ; for from fome book or other of that ages 
T have tio doubt almott every combination of words that may be found 
in our authour, however uncouth Ve wed to our ears, oF how~ 
ser iicagt froma rapdemn phrsolinr, at fome time or other be ~ 
juftified. Jn the prefent edition, many which were confidered as un- 
have been incontrovertibly fuj l. 














ANTONY AND aaoidrsteti Fo 
Alex Soothfayer.. 6 © ‘ 
Socth. Your will? 
Char. Is this the man ?—Is’t you, fir, that know things? 
Sooth, In nature’s infinite of fecrecy, 
A little l can read. 
Alex, Shew him your hand, 
Enter Exonarsvs, 
Exo. Bring im the banquet quickly ; wine coat. 
Cleopatra’s health to drink. 
Char. Good fir, give me good fortune. 
Sooth. 1 make not, but forefee. 
Char. Pray then, forefee me one. 
Soorh. You thall be yet far fairer than you are, 
See cs gee Ball peat Id. 
Tras. No, you hal int when you are o! 
Char. Wrinkles ‘mat % 
Alex. Vex novhis prefcience ; be attentive. 
Char. Hoth! 
Scorh, You thal] be mote beloving, than belov'd. 
Char. 1 had rather heat my liver with drinking *. 
—, Mex, 
of the werb to change, and 00 proof is produced to 
fev taeie igtlied yh) or thge had ed edb te dun 


ss aioe 
see is talking of her sien pra sete oy ‘could not 
horns, a¢ a is or any thing ‘not 
cm rh etna ta when et she, 

ld or part with them, for Is 

horns, when he thould. marry hating th efor eee 
eng ee es ee thould wear them 
cqnonedly fr lifes Hows chang with eid meetin of 3 
fimilar import with one which fn Charette ‘or Lenton’s 


Sicsie taactemsbersd act Posbsh ran te E 
the bead; a circumftance which ‘great fupport'to the emendation 


tov rf 
happened in Coriclanyty 
waters” Warburton, and adopted — 
with ** 
PS a engei 
= ines 
$44 bad rater bat 997 Boer-=}..To Kaow why the lady ie fo wie 
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ets et 
"ar. now, fome lent Let me be 
married to three kings in Sp iecceot eyed aay them 
all! let me have 2 child at fifty, 10 
Jewry may do homage ?: find me to me with O@ta- 
vius Czfar, and companion me amy miltrefs ! 
Sooth, You thall out-live the I: you ferve. 
Char. O excellent! I love long life better than figs’. 
Seath. You have feen and prov’d a fairer former for- 
tune 
‘Than that which is to approach. ! 
Char. Then, belike, my children fhall have no names?: 
_. Pr'ythee, 


from beating her frver, it mut be remembered, that a heated liver is 
fappoted to make seals faetn_ Jonmsams 
The followi fage in an ancient ey sated Noes 
from Black fr on 1617 santa De. hates Cheatieean 
« Hellnet » nor drink yey 
STs ve ee he if, hot water; wherefore eink ya 
Por heating’s Ztver 5 which & me may Cy 
te Sealding het, by the bobble on bs neje.” Matonz. 
T—t0owbom Hered of Jewry may de bomage!] Herod paid homage 
to the Romans, to procure.:he grant of the kingdom of gens Wet 
* believe there isan allufion here to the theatrical chara@ter of 
arch, and to a proverbial expreffion founded on it. et 
‘one of the perfonages in the myftcries of our early ftage, anit 
sane 'conantty repreteabal at.2 Sazee, heuphte, Meaptiog 
that Hered of Fewry became a common proverb, expreffive of 
Jence and rage, Ti, Hamlet fy ofa caning > that he eet 
berads Hered. And in this tragedy Alexas tella Cleopatra that * not 
fen Hee of Yor ee ek pon er ee aoe” © not 
evena man.as herceas Hered. According to this explanation, the fenfe 
ft poten eniags ll bo-—Carplae wile fr 9 fon who may ar- 
stive to fuch power and dominion that the proudet and Serceft monarchs 
of the eat may be brought under his Mere n 
YT love iong life better than fie. Thi is proverbial 
TEEVE! 
% Then, belibe, <bidrin foal! bare 36 eaoeas] WT haye already 
had the beit of my fortne, then I fu; I foal! never name ebildreny 
what is, I am never to be married, ‘tell me the truth, tell 
Ib, bear many ba and coaches? i? Jouneew 
A fave forem, ee ee 
fwer then implies, shar belive al ber ehigren ei Ss 
Araye, no right to the name of hele fuher’s aay Thos fa 
‘in the third aQ of the Teor Celene AMS: Thats semech 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA.  43¢ 
Pr yoet. pen aoe wenches muft I have ? 
sooth. em meer hare hes had a womb, 
And fertile every with, a million‘. 
‘Char, Out, fool! I forgive thee for a witch. . 
Alex. You think, none but your heets are privy ta 
your withes. 

Char. Nay, come, tell fras hers. 

Alex. We'll know all our fortunes. 

Eno. Mine, and moft of our fortunes, to night, thall be 


Te There's a palm prefigte chality, faoching elf 

ras, sa ity, if nothing elfe, 

Char. Even as " Nilo pre th Pees 
ras. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot fay. 
Char. Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prognolti- 


to fay, baftard virtues, that indeed know not their fathers, and there 
fore have ro names.” STEVENS 
A line in our authour's Rape of Lucréce confictne Me. Steevent's ine 
terpretation + 
‘Thy iffue blorr'd with baflardy.” Maron. 
4 Ifevey * Seager bad a wombs 
And every wif, a — old copy reads—And. 
ell, zen ceenns = ade eta = 2 aves 
tated fo receive it, the change being fo fight, being 
by the context. If every one of your wither, faye the foothfates 
awomb, and each womb-invefted with were likewile fertile, you 
hea Would Gave A millioa of ehildren.—The ‘serely Cappoting enth of 
her wither to havé @ womb, would not warrant the foothfayer to pro- 
mounce that the thoold have any children, much lefs « million; for, 
like Calphurnia, each of thefe wombs might be fabjett to + the fterile 


¢urie.” ‘The word fertile therefore is abfolutely requifite to the fenfe. 
Matone. 





For foretel, in ancient editions, the tater copies have fortteld. Ferere/ 


favours the emendation, which is made with great scutenefs; yet the 
original reading may, I think, ftand. df rtd as ey wombs as 
you will have swifber, and ¥ thoubs f I rhofe wifes, I foould force! 
“¢ million of children. It is an sighs vey frequent in converfation; £ 
fenld frame yo ead tll ally bat in and if T fold tall all. dis 
for and if, was anclently, and is nan a 
bh JOMN SON. 
abe fatiass rot ty De: Jakstin, #1 fhould thame you and tell 
all,” Loccurs im the former part of the feutence, and therefore may be well 
‘omitted afterwards ; but here no perfonal pronoun has bees i 
wt Maton. 
cation, 
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eatin *, I cannot feratch mine ear.—Pr tell “her 
«but a worky-day fortune. yh be Gia 

Sooth. Your fortunes are alike. | 

Tras. But how, but how? give me particulars, 

Sooth, Vhave faid. . I inpew . 

Jras, Am I not an inch of fortune better than the ? 

Char. Well, if you were but an itith of fortune better 
than I, where would you choofe it? | 

Jras, Notin my hufband’s nofe. 

Char, Our worler thoughts heavens mend! Alexas,— 
come, his fortune*, his fortune.—O, let ‘him i ad 
woman that cannot go, fweet Ifis, I befeech thee! And 
let her die too, and give him a worfe! and Ict worfe 
follow worfe, till the worft of all follow him laughing 
to his grave, fifty-fold a cuckold! Good Ifis, hear me 
this prayer, though thou deny me a matter of more 
weight; good Ifis, I beftech thee! 

Jras. Amen. Dear goddefs, hear that prayer of the 
people! for, as it is a heart-broaking to fee a handfome 
man loofe- wiv’d, fo it is a deadly forrow to behold a foul 
knave uncuckolded ; Therefore, dear Lfis, keep decorum, 
and fortane him accordingly * \ 

Char. Amen, 

Alex, Lo, now! if it lay-in their hands to make me a 
oe, they would make themfelves whores; bat they’d 

ts b 

Eno. Huth! here comes Antony, 

Char. Not he, the queen. 

Enter Cuzoratra. 4 

‘Cleo. Saw you my lord+? 


sasiep ioe lab by oe « fratpetpreanitatis BAY So, fo, 









the foliodid, having placed a 


ropet regulation was made by Mr. alaens S 1g 
weet in row Rey eae Maton 
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ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, 433 
Eno. No, lady. 
Cleo. Was he not here? 
Char. No, madam, 
Cleo. He was difpos'd to mirth; but on the fudden 
A Roman thought hath ftrack him.—Enobarbus,— 
Exo. Madam, 
Cleo. Seck him, and bring him hither. Where’s Alexas? 
Alex, Here, at your fervice.—My lord approaches. 
Enter Antony, with a Mefinger, and Attendants. 
Cleo, We will not look upon him : Go with us. 
[Exeunt Curoparra, Enonanuys, Atexas, 
Inas, Cuarmran, Soothfayer, and Attendants. 
Mc. Fulvia thy wife firft came into the field. 
Ant. Againf my brother Lucius ? 





ef. Ay: 
But foon that war had end, and the time’s ftate 

Made friends of them, jointing their force "gaint Cafars 
Whofe better iffue in the yar, from Italy, 

Upon the firft encounter, drave them, 

Ant. Well, what worlt? 

Me. The nature of bad news infeéts the teller. 

Ant. When it concerns the fool, or coward.— On: 
‘Things, that are paft, are doye, with me.—’Tis thus; 
Who tells me true, though in his tale lie death, 

T hear him as he flatter’d. 

Mr; Labienus (this is {tiff news) 5 

Hath, with his Parthian force, extended Afia®, 


From 


5 —tbis is iff nevos,] So, in the Rape of Luereces 
«Fearing fome bard news from the warlike band.” MALon es 
© — extended Aja j] To extend, is a term uled for to feizes T know 
abt whether that be not the fenfehere. Jon son 
Abelieve Dr, Johnion's explanation right, So, in Troelfib Nigbee 
*« — this uncivil and unjutt exrent 
* Againft thy peace, 
Again, in Maflinger’s New Way ro pay old Debts, the Extortioner faynas 
« ‘This manor is extended to my ule." 
Mr. Tollet has fikewife no doubt but that Dr. Johnfon's explanation is 
juts for (fayshe) Plutarch informs us that Labienus was by the 
Parthian king made general of his troops, and had over-run Afia from 
Evplrates and Syeia to Lydia and Tonia." To extend i law term 
‘OL. VIL Fr wfed 
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From Euphrates his conquerin ner fhook, 
From synia, to Lydia, and to Tonia 71 
Whilt— | 

Ant. Antony, thou wouldit fay,— 

Mf. O my lord! 

Ant. Speak to me home, mince not the general tongue 5 
Name Cleopatra as fhe’s call’d in Rome: 
Rail thou in Fulvia’s phrafe ; and taunt my faults 
‘With fuch full licence, as both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. O, then we bring forth weeds, 
‘When our quick minds lie still? ; and our ills told us, _ 

S 3 


tufed for to feize lands and tenements. In fupport of his affertion he 
adds the following inftance : “ Thofe wafteful companions had neither 
Jands to extend nor goods to be feized. Savile's Tranflatien of Tacitusy 
dedicated to Q. Elizabeth :" and then oblerves, that * Shakfpeare 
new the legal fignification of the term, aa appears from a pa(lage in 
As you likeits 

© And let my officers of fuch a natore 

«« Make an extent upon his hotife and land: 

See Vol, Ill. p. 167,65, MAtonzs 

7 When our quick minds lie fill;] The old copy reade—when our 
quick winds lie fill; which Dr, Johnfon thus explains: The fenfe 
is, that man, not agitated by cenfurre, like foil not vertilated by quick 
winds, produces more evil than good.” ‘This certainly is true af foil, 
but where did Dr. Johnfon find the word foil in this paffage ? He found 
only winds and was forced to fubftitute /ei! eentileted by winds in the 
room of the word in the old copy ; as Mr. Stevens, im order to extruct 
‘a meaning from it, fappofes winde to mean fallews, becaufe * the 
ridges left in lands turned up by the plough, are termed qwird-rows;" 
though furely the obvious explication of the latter word, rows expofed 
to the wind, is the true one, Hence the rows of new-mown graft taid 
in heaps to ury, are alfa called wind-roew1. 

‘The emendation which I have adopted, and which was made by Dre 
‘Warburton, makes all perfeétly clear; for if in Dr. Johnfon's note 
we fubilitute, not caltivaced, inftead of — not wentilated by quick winds,” 
we have a tru interpretation of Antony's words as now exhibited — 
Our guict minds, means, ourlively, apprebenfive minds. So, in King 
Beary IV.P. Ii. It afcendsme into rhe brain ;=—makes icapprehenfivey 
.guick, forgetive. Again, in this play + «* Te quick comedians.”"—dec, 

Ie is however proper to add Dr. Warburton’s own interpretation, 
4 While the aétive principle within us liesimmerged in loth and luxury, 
we bring forth vices, inftead of virtuesy weeds inftead of flowers and 
fruits; but the laying before us our ill condition plainly and honeltlys, 
is, asit were, the rt culture of the mine, which gives hope of a fu- 
ture harveft.”* 

Being 
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Is asourearing, Fare thee well a while, 
Me/. At your noble pleafure. » [Exit 
Ant, From Sicyon how the news? Speak there. 
1. 4tt, The man from Sicyon.—Is there fach an one? 
2. Art. He ftays upon your will. 
Ant. Let him appear.— 

‘Thefe ftrong Egyptian fetters I mutt break, 


Enter another Meffenger. 


Or lofe myfelfin dotage.—What are you? 
2. My, Fulvia thy wife is dead. 


Ant. Where died the? 
Being at ali times nwilling to depart from thetold copy, T 
Should Hot have done it tn thie inancey, bat that che word wieds to the 
only fenfe in which it has yet been proved to be ufed, affords no means 
ing + and I had the lefs feruple on the prefent oceafion, hecaufe the fame 
error is found in King ‘Yobn, A€t Vs Ics viie where we have iu the only 
authentick copy— : 
“ Death, having prey"8 upon the outward partey 
© Leaves them invifible ; and his fiege is now 
ft the wind.” Manone. 

‘The words lie fill are opposed to ear 
the (enfe of the pailage is: When our pregnant mind: 
tilled, they bring forth weeds; but the telling us of our faults 
kind of cultuée to them." The ptonoun our before guicky thews that 
the fubitantive to which it refers muft be fomething belonging to Usy 
ot merely an external objet, ax the wind is. To talk of quick winds 
Ising All elite beterthan nonfenie. Mason, 

A fufpeét that guick winds is, or is a corruption of, fome provinclab 
word fignifying either arable landsy or the infiruments of bufbandry wled 
fa tilling them, Earing fignifies plowing both here and in fe. ive St 
i «© Yet there are five years, the which ‘here thal 


Bracesto1 

es left in lands turned up 
by the plough, that they may fweeten during their fallow ftate, are 
Rillcalled sind-rows. Quick winds, 1 fuppofe to be the fame as seeme 
ing fallows; for Sach fallows are always fruitful in weeds, 

‘indaronws likewile Sgnify heaps of manure, confifting of dung or 
fime mixed up with virgin earth, and diftributed in long rows under 
hedges. If thefe wind-rows are fuffered to lie ffill, in two fenfes, 
farmer mutt fare the worfe for his want of a€tivity. Fir, if this com= 
polt be not frequently turned over, it will bring forth weeds fpontane= 
‘oufly ; fecondly, if it be fuflered to continue where it is made, the 
elds recive no benebit from it, being Gt only fo their wen to produce a 
crop of ufelefs and obnoxious herbage, Srxxvens 


2 2.Me. 
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2. Mé/. In Si¢yon: 
Her ah of ficknefs, with what elfe more ferious 
Importeth thee to know, this bears. ives a Letter. 
Ant. Forbear me.— [Exit Meffenger. 
‘There’s a great {pirit gone! Thus did I defireit: 
‘What our contempts do often hurl from us, 
We with it ours again; the prefent pleafure, 
5K revolution lowering, does become 
‘he oppofite of itfelf*: fhe’s good, being gone ; 
The hand could pluck her back, that fhov’d her on. 
I mutt from this enchanting queen break off; 
Ten thoufand harms, more than the ills I know, 
My idlegefs doth hatch—How now ! Enobarbus! 


Enter Exopannus. 


Eno. What's your pleafure, fir? 
Ant, I muit with hafte from hence. 
Eno. Why, then, we kill allour women: We fee how 


3 the prifent pleafure, 
By welche jected does become 
‘e oppolite of itfelf;—] The alluGon fs to the fun's diurnal 
courfe; which rifingin the eafl, and by rewelution lowering, or fetting 
in the weft, becomes the oppofite of itfelf. Wannuntor, 
‘Dhisis an obfcure palfage. ‘The explanation which Dr. Warburton 
hhas offered is fuch, that I can add nothing to it; yet, peibaps Shak» 
fpeare, who was lefs learned than his commentator, meant only, th: 
our pleafures, as they are revolved in the mind, turn to pain. owns. 
T rather underftand the patlage thus: “ What we often caft from us 
in compara Ws with for, and what is at prefent our greatg@t 
fure, Towers in our eftimation by the revolution of time; cr, by a 
went returafof potleffion becomes undefirable and difagreeable. 
Torr. 
T believe revolution means change of circumftances. This fenfe ap- 
pears toremove every difficulty from the paflage, The pleafure of 1% 
don by revolution of events and change of circumflances, often lojes all 
its walue to ws, 


becomes to-morrew & paine STEEVEN Gs 
© The band could pluck ber back, ‘ee f The verb could has a peculiar 
fignification in this place; it does not denote power but inclinations 
sale See sh head thes devo ber off would now willingly pluck ber 
in EATH. 

fy would ad field, are a thoufand times indiftrii fed 

Gn the olf plays, and yet appear to have been fo employed ator 
choice ek Saece Setevsne. sd 
mortal 
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mortal an unkindnefs is to them; if they fuffer our de- 
parture, death’s the word. , 7, “oe, 

Ant. T matt be gone, . 

Eno, Under a compelling oceafion, let women die + It 
were pity tocaft them away for nothing; pea 
tween them and a great caule, they thosld be ed 
nothing. Cleopatra, catching but the leat noife of this, 
dies inftantly; I have feen her die twenty times upon 
far poorer moment !: I do think, there is mettle in death, 
which commits fome loving aét upomher, fhe hath fuch'# 
celerity in dying. 

Ant, She is cunning paft man’s thought, 

Exo, Alack, fir, no; her paflions are made of nothin 
but the fineft part of pure love: We cannot call her wink 
and waters, fighs and tears*; they are greater ftorms 
and tempefts than almanacks can report this cannot be 
cunning in her; if it be, the makes a shower of rain as 
well as Jove. - 

Ant.’ Would I had never feen her! 

Eno. O, fir, you had then left unfeen a wonderful piece 
of work ; which not to have been blest withal, would haye 
difcredited your travel. 

Ant. Fulviais dead. 

3 = poorer moment :] For lefs reafon upon meaner motivest 

Jonnsony © 

2 Wecannst coll ber winds and waters, fighs and tears} V once idly 
fuppofed that Shakfpeare wrote— We cannot call her fighs and teaesy 
‘winds and waters ;""—which is certainly the phrafeology we thould now 
fe. I mention fuch idle conjeGtures, however plaut only tov put 
all future commentators on their guard againft fu(peéting a paageto 
be corrupt, becaufe the diétion is different trom that of the prefent days 
‘The arrangement of the text was the phrafeology of Shakipeare, abd 
probably of his time. So, in King Henry VIII, > 

4 —You mutt be well contented; 

4 To make your boufe our Tower.” 

‘We fhould certainly now write—to make our Tower your houfes 
Again, in Corielanuss ‘ 
: « What guod condition can a treaty find, 

fT pipet sate we mecer oa a 
i.e. how can the another, 
tocbisin ims cresty tarms favourable to them ?—See alto Bll 
inverfion in Vol. J1I. ps 46, te 7. MALONE. 
Ff{3 Eno, 
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~ Eno, Sir? 

Ant, Fulvia is dead. j 

Eno. Fulvia? | 

Ant. Dead. 

Eno. Why, fir, give the gods a thankful facrifice, 
When it pleafeth their deities to take the wife of a man 
from him, it fhews to man the sailors of the earth; 
comforting therein’, that when old robes are worn out, 
there are members to make new. If there were no more 
women but Fulvia, then had you indeed a cut, and the 
BS 4 be lamented: this grief is crown’d with confola- 
tion; your old fmock brings forth a new petticoat:— 
and, indeed, the tears live in an onion‘, that fhould water 
this forrow. 

Ant. The bafinefs the hath broached in the fate, 
Cannot endure my abfence, 

Exo. And the batinets you have broach’d here cannot 
‘be without you; efpecially that of Cleopatra’s, which 
wholly depends on abode, + 
~ Ant. No more light anfwers. Let our officers 
Have notice what we purpofe. I hall break 
‘The caufe of our expedience * to the queen, 

And get her love to part®. For not alone ‘ 
e The 


man the tailors of the earth, comforting thereiny. Secs 
we pleafed to take a man's wite from himy this a 
of theirs makes them appear to man like the tailors of the earth + afford 
‘ing this comfortable refleétion, that the deitics have made other women 
to fopply the place of his former wife ; as the tailor, when one robe le 
‘worn out, Supplies him with another. Maronz. 
meaning is this. ls the geds bawe been pleafed te take away your 
wife Fulvia, Jorbey bave provided you with a new one in Cleopatra; in 
like manner as the tailors of the earth, when yeur old garments are worm 
uty accommodate yeu with new ener. ANONY MY! 
 — the tears live in an onion, St.) So,in The noble Seldiery 1634% 
So much water a4 you might fquecze out of am onien had been tears 
yh apie 5 . epee 
5 The caufe of our expedience— lience for expedition, Warm, 
Sealine ny: mipaket, Meow, 
© And get ber love to par'—] 1 (uipect the-author wrotes And get 
her deave to part. So, afterwards z 
« Would, the bad never given you leave to come!” al 
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‘The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches’, 
Do ftrongly {peak to us; but the letters too 

Of many our contriving friends in Rome 

Petition us athome*:. Sextus Pompeius 

Hath given the dare to Cwefar, and commands 
The empire of the fea: our flippery people 
{Whofe love is never link’d to the delerver, 

‘Till his deferts are paft) begin to throw 

Pompey the great, and all his dignities, 

Upon his fon; who, high in name and power, 
Higher than both in blood and life, ftands up 

For the main foldier ; whofe quality, going on, 
‘The fides o’the world may danger : Much is breeding, 
Which, like the courfer’s hair®, hath yet but life, 
And'not a ferpent’s poifon. Say, our pleafure, 
To fuch whole place is under us, requires 





‘The greater part of the fucceeding fcene is employed by Aniony, in 
an endeavour to obtain Cleopatra's permifion to depart, and in vows of 
‘everlafting conftancy, not in pérfuading her to forget him, or love him 
no longer. 

46 ———— I go from hence, 
4 Thy foldier, tervant ; making peace, or wary 
4 As thou aftect'(l."* 

T have lately obferved that this emendation had been made by Mry 
Pope,—If the old copy be right, the’ words muft mean, I will get her 
ove to permit and endure our feparation, But the word ger connects 
much morenaturally with the word Jeawe than with /eve, MALONE. 

7 — more urgent touchesy] Things that touch me more {eaGbly, 
more prefling motives. Joxmson. 

in Gymbeline + 
a tow more rare 
+ Subdues all’ pangs, all fears.” MAtons 
a Patton mt at bones] Wilh us at home; call for us to relide at 
ome. 
9 — the courfer’s bair, &c.] Alludes to an old idle notion that the 
hair ofa horfe, dropt into corrupted water, will turn to an animal. Por k, 

So, in Holinthed’s Dejeription of England, p.224% ' =A bor/e b 
Haid in +. pale fall of the ike water will in a thore tne Airre and be- 
come Aliviogereature. But ith the certaintic of thefe things is rather 
Proved by few, ac STexvEn 

Dr. Lifter, in the Pbilofepbical TranfaTiens, hhowed that what were 
Wulgatly thought animated horfe-hairs, are real infects, It was alfo 

j, that they moved like ferpents, and were be aay to fwallow. 
OLLETs 


FR¢4 Our 




































bs sed . = 


44 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


‘Our quick remove from hence*. 
Eno, I ihall‘do’t. [Exeunt. 


SCENE ilk 
Enter CLeopatra, CHARMIAN, [Rasy and ALExas, 
Cleo, Where is he? 
Char. 1 did not fee him fince. 
Cleo. Sce where he is, who’s with him, what he does :-— 
I did not fend you? ; —If you find him fad, 
Say, I am dancing; if in mirth, report 
That I am fadden fick: Quick, and return: [Exit Alex. 
Char. Madam, methinks, if you did love him dearly, 
You do not hold the method to enforce ’ 
The like from him. 
Cleo. What should I do, I do not? 
Char. In cach thing give him way, crofs him in no- 
° thing. 
Clec. Thou teacheft like a fool: the way to lofe him. 
Char. Tempt him not fo too far: I with, forbear 
In time we hate that which we often fear. 
Enter ANTONY. 
But here comes Antony. 
Cleo, 1 am fick, and fullen. Si 
Ant, 1 am forry to give breathing to my purpcfe.— 
Cleo. Help me away. dear Chetan thet Sally 
It cannot be thus long, the fides of nature 
Will not fuftain ir. 
Aut. Now my deareft queen,— ¥ 
Cleo, Pray you, ftand farther from me, 


"® Say, our pleafures 
Te fuch whofe place is under us, requires 
Gur quick remove from bence.] Say to thofe whofe place is undef 
us, i. €. to our attendants, that our pleafure requires us to remove in 
hatte from hence, The old copy has— whofe places under us," and 
require.” The correétion, which is certainly right, was made by the 
editor of the fecond folio. Mazoxe, 
2 Ididnot fend yea ;—] You mult go as if you came without my 
order or knowledge. Jonnsons 
So, in Troilus and Creffida : vs 
«© We met by chance; you did not find mehere? “Mazonz. 
Ant. 





‘ Se 
ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, qr — 

Ant. What’s the matter? 

Cleo. I know, by that fame eye, there’s fome goodnews. » 
‘What fays the marry’d woman?—You may go; 
?Would, the had never given you leave to come ! 

Let her not fay, ‘tis I that hep you here, 
T have no power upon you; hers you are, 

Ant. The gods bet know,— 

Cleo, O, never was there queen 
Somightily betray’d! Yet, atthe firft, 

I faw the treafons planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra,— 

Cleo, Why should I think, you can be mine, and true, 
‘Though you in {wearing fhake the throrted gods, 

Who have been falfe to Fulvia? Riotous madnefs, 
To be entangled with thofe mouth-made vows, 
Which break themfelves in fwearing ! 

Ant. Mok fweet seta A 

Cleo. Nay, pray you, feck no colour for your going, 
But bid farce: aad goa when you fu’d fying, . 
‘Then was the time for words: No going then j— 
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes ; 

Blils in our brows’ bent? ; none our parts (0 poor, 
But was a race of heaven*: They are fo fill, 

Or thou, the greateft foldierof the world, 

Art turn’d the greatett liar. 

Ant. How now, lady! 

Clea. I would, [had thy inches ; thou fhould’ft know, 
‘There were a heart in Egypt. 

. Ant. Hear me, queen: 
‘The ftrong neceility of time commands 
Our fervices a while; but my full heart 


+ 3 — in our brows bent ;—] ise. in the arch of our eye-brows. 
STERVENS. 

4 a race of beaven :] iv es had a fmack or flavour of heaven. 
WannvrTons 
‘This word is weil explained by Dr. Warburton ; the race of wine is 
the tafte of the foil, Sir T. Hanmer, not underflanding the words 

reads, ray. Jounson. 

‘Fam not fure that the poet did not mean, was of beavenly origin. 
ALON Es 


Remains 
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Remains in wie‘ with you. Qur Italy 
Shines o’er with civil fwords: Sextos Pompeius 
‘Makes his approaches to the port of Rome: 
Equality of two domeftick powers 
Breeds icrupulous faétion: The hated, grown'to fizength, 
‘Are newly grown to love : the condemn’d Pompey, 
Rich in his father’s honour, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of fuch as have not thriv’d 
Upon the prefent ftate, whofe numbers threaten ; 
And quietnefs, grown fick of reft, would purge 
By any defperate change: My more particular, 
And that which moit with you fhould fafe my going’, 
Is Fulvia’s death. 
Cleo. Though age from folly could not give me freedom, 
It does from cnildishnefs :-—Can Falvia dee 
‘Ant. She's dead, wy queen: 
Look here, and, at ay fovereign leifure, read 
"The garboils the awak’d*; at the lait, bef: 
Sec, when, and where the died, , 


5 Remains in wfo—] The poet feems to allude to the legal diftin@ion 
between the ufe and abjoluce paffifions jounson. 

© — frouldtafe my geing,] 1 ©. thould render my going not danger- 
ous, not likely to produce any mifchief to you. Mr. Theobald Inflead 
of fafe, the reading of the old copy, Ganeceffarily reads falve, MALON Es 

7 Ie does from childifonefs: can Fulvia die?) Though sgr has not 
extmpted me from folly, 1 amnot fo childith, as to have apprehenfiona 
froma rival that is ao more, And is Fulvia dead indeed? Such, J think, 
je the meaning, MAronn. 

‘That Fulvia was mortal, Cleopatra could have no reafon to doubt 5 
the meaning therefore of her queftion feems to be:—=I¥ill there ewer be 
an end of your excufes ? As often ax you want to leave me, will rot fome 
Fulwia, fome new pretext be found Jor your departure? She has already 
faid that though age could not exempt her from fome follies, at leatt it 
frees her from a childith belief all he fays. Staexvens. * 
© ‘The garboils foe awat'd ;—) i.e. the commotion the occafioned, 

the Rape of Lucrece, 1616 
doft alone furvivey 
wole gerboils.” 

‘The word is derived from the old French garbsail, which Cotgrave ex 
plaine by burlpburdy, great flire StEEveNs. . 

In Cawdrey’s Alphabetical Table of bard Words, Sv0, 16045 gar= 
Joile'is explained by the word byrlyburly. Matox te 
Cleo. 


















ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, 443 


Cleo. O moft falfe love! 
‘Where be the facred vials thou fhould’ft fll 
With forrowful water®? Now I fee, I fee, 
In Fulvia’s death, how mine receiv’d fhall be. 
Ant. Quarrel no more, but be prepar’d to know 
The purpoies I bear; which are, or ceafe, 
As you fhall give the advice: By the fire, 
That quickens Nilus’ flime, I go from hence, 
Thy foldier, fervant; making peace, or war, 
As thou affeét’tt. 
Cleo. Cut my lace, Charmian, come ;— 
But let it be.—I am quickly ill, and well: 
So Antony loves*. 
Ant. My precious queen, forbear ; 
And give true evidence to his love, which ftands 
An honourable trial. 
Cleo. So Fulvia told me. 
I priythes, turn afide, and weep for her; 
Then bid adieu to me, and fay, the tears 
Belong to Egypt*: Good now, play one fcene 
Of excellent diffembling ; and let it look 
Like perfeé honour, 
Ant, You'll heat my blood; no more. 
Cleo, You can do better yet; but this is meetly. 
9 O moft falfe love! 
Where be the facred vials thow foowld'f fill 
With forrowful Af) Alliading to the Jachrymatory vialyy or 
Dottles of tears, which the Romans fometimes put into the urn of a 
friends Jonsson. 
"So, in the firtt AG of The Txve Noble Kinfmen, written by Fletcher 
in conjunétion with Shakfpeare : 
« Balms and gums, and heavy cheers, 
© Sacred wials fll'd with tears.” STREVENG. 
+ So Antony loves-] isc. uncertain as the ftate of my health is the 
Jove of Antony. STxeveNs, 
I believe Mr, Steevens is right + yet before I read his note, I thought 
the meaning to bey=* My fears quickly render me ill} and I am as 
uickly well again, when I am convinced that Antony has an affection 
for me." So, for fe thats If this be the true fenfe of the pailage, is 
ought tolbe regulated thus + 
Tam quickly i!l,—-and well again, 
So Antony loves. Matos, 
4% — to Egypti—] To me, the queen of Egypte Jonxson, 
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